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Longauid-) and Dumaine. 



Ferdinand. 

L et Fame, that all hunt after in their lyues, 

Liue regiflred vpon our brazen Tombes, 

AncTthen grace vs,in the difgrace of death* 
Whcnfpight of cormorant deuouring Time, _ 

Thendeuour of thiyprefent breath may buy: - 

That honour which fhall bate his fythes keene edge, 

And make vs htires of all eternitie. 

Therefore brauc Conquerours, for fo you are. 

That warreagaynft your- ow-neaffe&ions. 

And the hudgc armic of the worldes defires. 

Our Ute ediCT fhall flrongly ff and in force, 

‘F^anar fhiall bethe wonder of the worlde* 

Our Court lhalbe a ly tile Achademe, 

Still and contemplatyue in lyuing art. 
y ou three, Ferome, "Dumaine, and Longamll, 

Haucfworne for three yeeres tearme, to liue with met 
My fellow Schollcrs,and to keepe thofe ftatutes 
That arc recorded in this fedulc here* 

Your othes are pafl,and now fubferibe your names? 

That his owne hand may flrikehis honour dovyne, , 

That violates the fmallell branch herein* 

Ifyouarearmd to do, as fworaetodo, 

Subfcribc to your deepe othes, and keepe it to* 

Longamll. I am refolucd,tis but a thee yeeres falls ; 

The minde fhall banquet, though the body pine. 

Fat paunches haue lean* pates sand daynty bus 
Make rich the ribbes,but bancrout quite the wit** 
"Dumaine. My louing Lord, Dumaine is mortefied, . 

The grofler manner ofthefe worldes delyghts: 

He throwes vppon the groffe worlds bafer flaufs . 
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Toloue, to wealth, to pome, I pine and die. 

With all thefe lyuing in Philofophie, 

‘Heroine. I can but fay their protection ouer 
So much deare Liedge,I haue already fvvorne, * 

That is, to lyuc andftudy heere three yecrcs. 

But there are other ftrickt obferuances : 

As not to fee a woman in that terme. 

Which I hope well is not enrolled there* 

And one day in a wceke to touch no foodec 
And but one mcale on euery day befide: 

The which I hope is not enrolled there* 

And then toilcepe but three houres in the nyght. 

And not be icene to wincke ofall the day. 

When I was wont to thinke no harmeall nyght. 

And make a darkc nyght too ofhalfe the day: 

Which I hope well is not enrolled there. 

O chefe arc barraine taskes, too hard to keepe. 

Not to fee LadyeSj fludy, fall, not fleepe. 

Ferd. Your othe is pail, to paffe away from thelc* 
"Berov?. Let me fay no my hedge , and yf you pleaft# 
lonely fworetoftudy with your grace, 

And ft ay heere in ycur Court for three yecrcs (pace, 

Longa. You fvvorc to (hutBemvne, and to the reft* 

Bero. Byyea and nay fir, than I ftvore in lefL 
What is the ende of lludy, let me know? 

Ferd. Why that to know which elfe weftiould notknoW'* 
Ber. Things hid &bard(y6umeane)from cammonlenfc« 
Ferd. I, that is ftudies go d- like rtcompence. 

Bero. Com’on then. I will fwearc toiludy To, 

To know the thing lam foi bid to know: a ; 

As thus, to fludy where I well may dine. 

When I to faft expreflely am forbid* 

Or ftudie where to meete fome Millris fine. 

When Miflreftes from common fenfe arc hid* 

Or hauing fvvorne too hard a keeping oth, 

Studie to breake it, and not breake my troth. 

If iludies gaine he thus, and this be fo, 

Studie kuowes that which yet it dodi not knowj 




called Lottes Labors loft. 

Dothfalfely bhnde the cyeTight of his looker 
Light feeking hght,doth light oflight beguyle. 

So ere you finde where light in darknes lyes. 

Your light growes daike by leofing of your eyes, 

Studie me how to pleafe the eye in deedc. 

By fixing it vppon a fayrer eye. 

Who dazling fo, that eye flialbe his heed. 

And giue him light that it was blinded by* 

Studie is lyke the heauens glorious Sunne, 

That will not be deepe fcarcht with tawcie lookes. 

Small haue continuall plodders cuer wonne, 

Sauc bafe aufthoritie from others Bookes, 

Thefe earthly Godfathers of heauens lights. 

That giue a name to euery fixed Starre, 

Haue no more profite of their fhyning nights. 

Then thofe that walke and wot not what they are. 

Too much to know, is to know nought but fame* 

And euery Godfather can giue a name* 

Ferd • How well hees read to reafon againft reading* 
Bum. Proceeded well>to flop all good proceeding* 

Lon . He weedes the corne,& Hill lets grow the weeding/ 

2?#. The Spring is neare when greene geefe are a bree- 
JDima. How foilowes that? (ding* 

Tier. Kcinhisplaceandtyme* 

Duma. In reafon nothing* 

‘Bero. Something then in rime. 

Ferd. Bmwno^s like anenutems frieapingFroft* 

That bices the firft borne infants of the Spring. 

Bero. Well, fay lam, why fliould proude Sommertoaft, 
Before the Bird,es haue any caufe to fing? 

Why fliould I ioy in any abhorciue byith? 4 
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AtChriftmasI nomoredefircaRofe, 

Then vyifh a Snow in Mayes new fancied /W,,, 

But like ofeach thing that m feafongrovves, 

Soyou to ftudie nowit is too late, * 

Ciytnbc ore the houfe to vnlocke the little gate 
Ferd. W elJ, fit you out : go home Berovnc:^ 

'Bern No my good Lord, I haucfworne to flay with VQI , 
And though 1 haue tor barbatifme fpokemore Y " y ° Ur 
Then for that Angell knowledge you can fay 
Yet confident He keepe what I haue fworne * 

And bide thepennancc ofeach three yccres day 
Giue me the paper, let me reade thefame, ** 

And to the ftrifteft decrees lie write my name 

F,k How well this yeeldiag reltews* dife fr,m ftum, 
Itcn ft no woman /hall come within .a myle of 
my Court. Hath this bin proclaymed? 

Long. Foure dayes ago. 

Ber. Lets fee the penaltie, On payne ofloofino hertunp 

WhcMeuiBd this penaltie? b ® * 

Long. MarriethatdidI, 

Bero. Sweete Lord and why? • : '';T' 

Long. To fright themhencewiththatdread penaltie 
A dangerous law againft gentletic, 

Jtem t Yfany man be feene to talke with a woman within 
toe tearmeof three yeeres,he /hall indiire fuch publibue 
iname as the reft of the Court can posfiblc deuife. 

'Ber. This Article my liedge your felfe muftbreake. 

For well you know here comes in Emba/Taie, 

TheFrench kinges daughter with your felfe to fpeakes ; 

A Maideofgrace and complet maieftie. 

About furrender vp of *s4quitMtie i 
To her decrepit, ficke, and bedred Father. 

Therefore this Arcicle is made in vaine, 

Or vainely comes tbadmired Prince/Te hither. 

AW. V/hat /ay you LordesPwhy, this was quite forgot, . 
.,. er \ "° ‘^ tu dic euerrnore is ouerfhot, 

V^nile it doth ftudie to haue what it would, 

Isdoth forget to do die thing it IhoulcU . 

And.; 



called Loues Labors loft. 

And when it hath the thing it hunteth moft, 

Tis won as townes with fire, fo won 
T % Wc muft offeree difpence with this Decree, 

cw muft lie hcere on meere necefiitie. 

Neccffitie will make vs all forfworne 
Three thoufand times within this three yceresfpace: 
For euery man with his affeftes is borne. 

Not by might maftred,but by fpeciall grace. 

If I breake fay th, this word /hall fpeakc for me, 

I amforfwotne on meere neceuitic* 

SototheLawes atlarge I write my name. 

And he thatbreakes them in theleaft degree, 

Standes in attainder of eternall lhame. 

Suggcftions are to other as to me; 

But I beleeue although I leemc fo loth, 

I ab the laft that will laft keepe his oth. 

But is there no quicke recreation graunted? 

Ferd. I that there is,our Courtyou know is haunted 
With a refined trauailerofSpaine, 

A man in all the worldes new fa/hio n planted, 

That hath a mintofphrafes in his brainet 
On who the mufique of his owne vaine tongue 
Doth rauifti like inchannting harmonie: 

A man ofcomplemeqts whom right and wrong 
Haue chofc as vmpier of their mutenie* 

This chtldeofFancie thitJrmario Flight, 

For interim to our ftudiesfhall relate. 

In high borne worries the worth of many a Knight; 
From tawnie Spaine loft in the worldes debate. 

How you delight my Lords I know not I, 

But I proteft I loue to hcare him lie. 

And I will vfc him for my Minftrelfie. 

‘Bero. esLrmado is a moft illuftrious wight, 
Amanoffier new wordes, Fafhionsowne knight. 

Lon. (oftard the fwaine and he, {halbe our fport. 
And fo to ftudie three yeeres is but /hort. 
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Enter a CmpMemth Coprdmtk a letter: 

Conjiab. Which is the Dukes owne perfonj 
Ber. This fellow, What would’ft? 

Conjl ] my iclfe reprehend his owne perfon for 1 , m l • 

in flefli and blood. P - n 

Ber. This is he. 

Con Jl' Signcour zArme zArmt commendes you ; 

Thct’syillanicabrod, this letter. will tell. you more, 
Clome. Sir the Conterppls thereofarc as touching me. 
Fee. A letter from the magnififent zArmado. (words# 

pro. Howlow foeuerthe matter.IhopeinGodforhioh 
Eon. A high hope for a low heaueaGod grant vs patience 

JSer ' i o hearc, or forbeare hearing, 

Lm. T o hcare mcekcly fir. and to laueh modcratlv, or 
to forbearc both. 7 1 

Berc. Well fir.be it as the fiile fhall giuc vs caufe to clinic 
in the merrines* 

Clow* The matter is to me fir.as concerning Iaquenetta: .. 

The manner of it is,l was taken with the ynannex, 
Bero. In what manner? ''•*'« • ’ 1T!r ' 

Clove. In manner and forme folowing fit ali thole three,) 

I was feene with her in the Manner houfe, fitting with her 
vppon the Forme, and, taken following her into the Parke? 
which put togcather, is. in manner and fprine following. 
Now fir for the manner, Jt is the manner of a man to fpeake 
to a woman, for the forme in fornc forme, 

Ber. For the following fir. 

C‘°w. As it /hail follow in my corre&ion.and God defend . 
the right. 

lord. Will you hcare this Letter widi attention? 

Bero. As we would heare an Oracle, 

^ CloW. Sudi is the finplicitie of man to harken after the ficlh 
Ferd. Rear Depittie the wclku Fizgercnt, and file dominance of 

Nauar.wy pies earthesGod,and bodifsfiftring patron* t 
Cofi. Not a worde of Copart yet. . 

Ferd, So it if 



' ailed Louts Labor s hfi. 

Cofi. Irmaybefosbutifhe fay itis fo.Ixe=is lit tcl!in S truc: 
butfo. 

clt Be C tome,and eueric man that dares not fight^ 

Feed. Nowordes. , , , .. 

Clm. Of ocher mens fecrctsl befecch you. ^ 

Ferd. Soil is bejedged with fdole coloured melancholic, 1 aid 
commendethe blacke oppreffing humour to the mo(l bolfime phifick* 
JZ health- o cuing ayre : And at lam a g an lemon, before my 
telfe to mike fthe time When? about the fixt haire, When Beafics 
moltemfe, Birdes befi pech^nd Men fit dome to that nounfiment 
Jtcl is called Supper : So much fir the time When New fir the 
around Which? vehtch tmeeme I Walk? vponjt is ycliped Thy Pat <• 
Then Hr the place Where? where I meane, / did mounter that ob- 

d A n . ^ J.. L aviru FiPyj tilt- 




ebon coloured inc^wmcn wre wot* » rv* v ry 'ypy 

feed. But to the place Where? Jt ftandeth ■Nortb NerrpaJt & by 
Eafificm the Weft corner of thy curious knotted garden; There 
did I fee that low Jpirited Swaine, that bale MimW of thy myrth, 
(CloWne.fi/. lee? (that vnlette/ed final kneWing foulefi Clow. Met ?) 
tb it JhalloW vafiall (Cloven. S tiWmee.^ Which as ■ 1 remember ^ 
Wight Cofiard, ( Clow. O inee ) firted and confirted conMrf to 
thy cfiablijhed proelaymed Edtfl and continent Cannon : Which 
With, o with, but With this I pajfion to Jay wherewith: 

Clo ■ With a Wench. 

Ferd. With a chtldebf our Grandmother ft\\z,aftma!e- t nr fdrthy 
more fWecte vnderjlanding a Woman : Wm,I( as ray euer ejlecmed 
duetieprickes me on ) haue fent tothee i to receute the mcedc cj' pu- 
vijbmmt by thy fweete graces Officer Anthonie Dull, a man of 
goo. . reput, carriage bearing, and eft mutton. 

eAmho. Me ant ("hall plea (c you. ? I am Anthony ‘Dull. 

Ferd . For laqueneita (ft is the Weaker veffiell called ) which 1 
apprehended vvtth the'dforefiyd Svvamc, t keepe hr as a Vejfill of 



Don Adriano de Armado. 
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% Thiiisnot fo well as I looked for, but thciefhhat 

eucr I heard. 

ST’ l th T C bc % ll l C "f A \ Ut Whatfay.you to this? 
Sir I conreflc the Wench. 

Per. Did you hcare the Proclamation? 

C!o. J daconfeflc much of the hearing it, but little ofthe 
marking otit. 

Per. It was proclaymed a yecres imprifonment to be ta- 
ken With a Wench. 

C/tf. I was taken with none fir, I was taken with aDcmfcl. 

x er • Wclljit was proclaimed DarrifeJ. 

Qo; This was no Damfel neither fir, fhe was a Virgin. 

■Per, It is io varried to,for it was proclaimed Virgin 

0°. Ific were, I denic her Virginitie? I was taken with a 
. Ma;dc. 

will notferue your turne fir. 

C ° f his Maide will feruc my turne fir. 

Fer. Sir I will pronounceyour fentencc: You fliallfafta 
weeke with Branne and Water* 

0*. 1 had rather pray a month with Mutton & Porridge* 
And Don ytmado fhall be your keeper* 

My Lord Berovvrie&o. him deliuered ore, 

Andgoe wc Lordes taput in praftifethat, 

Whidi each to ocher hath fo flrongly fworne. 

Bero. He lay my Head to any good mans Hat, 

Thde odies and lawes will proue an idle fcorne* 

Surra,Comc on. .. 

a 0°' Kuffcr for the truech fir X for true it is, I was taken 
with laquemtta^ nd h:quenctt.a is a trew girle, and therefore 
welcome the fo wer Cupofprojpcrie, affliccio may one day 
finile againe, and till thenfit thee downs lot-row. . Exeunt, 

Enter Arm a do and Moth his page. 

9 Arinado. Boy,W hat figne is it when a man of great fpi- 
rice growes melancholy? 

2^7* A great figne fir that he will Iooke fadd. 

Ar . Why?fadnes is one & the felfe fame thing aeare imp. 

*Boy. Nono,O.Lordfir no. 
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tailed Lows Labor’s loft. 

/rw.^Howcanft thou part fadnes and melancholy,my 

tCn i^. 1 By ^ “atnilier demonftration of the working, my 

I0U !f^?. ie Why tough figneor? Why tough figneor? 

•Boy. Why tender iuuenalPWhy tender iuuenal . 

Am. I fpoke it tender iuuenal, as a congruent apethaton 
apperteiningto thy young dayes, which we may nominate 

^Boy.'- And I tough figneor, as an appertinent title to your 
olde time; which we may name tough. 

Arma. Prettieandapt. . . 

Boy. How raeane you fir, I prettiejand my laying apt. 
or I apt, and my faying prettier 
Arma. Thou prettie becaufc little. 

Boy. Little prettie, becaufc little: wherefore apt. 
lArma. Andtherfore apt, becaufe quicke. 

Boy. Speakeyou this in my ptaife Maifter.?. 

Arma. Inthycondigncpraife. 

Boy. I will praife an Eelc with the fame praile. 

Arma. What? that an Eele is ingenious. 

Boy. That an Eelcis quicke. ■ - • : 

Arma. I do fay thou art quicke in anfweres. Thou heatlt 

my blood. 

Boy ■, I am anfwerdfir. 

Arma. Ilouenotto be crolb 

'Boy. He fpeakes the rneer contrarie,cro{Tcs loue not him. . 
Ar. I hauc promifed to liudie three yceres with the duke. 
Boy. You may do it in an houre fir, 

Arma. Impoffible. 

Boy. How ir, a nv i so n c- thii ce t oil! e .? 

Arm. I am ill at recknif?g,it fitteih the fpitit oS a T apflerr 
Boy. You are a Gemleni^oand aGamlier fir. , . 

Arma. I conhfle hpth,they arc both. the yarn i 111 of a^om- 
pleat man. !• 

Boy. Then I am fure you know how much the grefife 
fumme of deuf-ace amountes to. 

Am. It doth amount to one more thentwe. 

B.a 
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Bey. -Which the baic vulgar do call three* 

Anna. True. 

Boy. Why fir is this fuch a peeccof (Indict Now heereis 
three flu-died ercycle thrice wincke : and hew cafe it is to 
put yeeres to the worde three, and (Indie three) ceres in iwo 
wordcs.the dauncingHorfe will tell you. 

Arm. A .111:0 ft fine figure* 

Boy. T o praue you a Cypher. 

Arm . 1 will hereupon coriieife I am in loue: and as it is 
bale for a Souldicr to lo'ue;fo am I in louc with a bafe .wench. 
Ifdravving my Sword againft the humor of affection, would 
deliuer me from the reprobate thought of it, I w ould take 
Dcfire pj'ifon^rjaiidranlomehim to amc l rench Courtier 
tor anew cfeuifde cuifie. I thinke fcorne to figb,n.tc thinks 
1 (liould oudweare Cupid. Comfort mce Boy,What great 
men hauc bin in loue? 

Boy . Hercules Maifter. 

Arm . Mod i weete Hercules : moreauthoritiedeare Boy, 
name morej and lwcctemy childe let them be men of good 
repute and carnage. 

Boy. Maifter, he was a man of good carriage, 

great carriage: for he carried the Tow nc-gates on ins backc 
like a Porteriand he was in loue. 

Arm. O wcl knit5^wpy?^flrongioynted SampfovH do excel 
thee in my rapier*a$ much as thou didli me in Ciuymg gates. 
I am in loue too. Who w as Sr.mp/om louc my deare Moth/ 

Boy 0 A Woman, Maifter. 

Arm. Of what complexion? . 

Boy. Ofallthe foure,ortheihrce,or the two, of one of 
the foure. 

Arm . Tellnieprecifelv of what* complexion? 

Boy. Olthcfea-water Greenc'jlrv 

Arm. Is that one ofthe ioure^COmplexions/ i 

■'Boy. As lhaue read fir,aud thebe ft of them too. 

Arm. Greene in deede is the colour of Loucrs : but to 
hauc a loue fcfrhat colour, mcc thinkes Sampfin had imail 
rcafon for it. He furely affe&ed her for her vVic. 

Boy. It was lo fir, for fhc had a grccne vs it* 
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\ called L cues Labor $ lojl . 

. Am. Mv louc is nioft immaculate white and red. 

•Bq. Molt maculate thoughts Mai! ter, arc maskt vnder 

ftch colours; ,. f „ 

lAr. Define, define, well educated infant. 

‘ Boy. My fathers wit, and my mothers tongue asfn me. 
Ar. Sweet inuocation of a child,trofi pretty & pathctical. 
Boy. Y f fh e be inacc of vs liitc and red, • 

Her trolces will nerc be knownc? 

Forblufli-in thcekei by faukcsarc bred, 

And fearts by pale white ftiowne : 

Then if fheleare or be toblan.e. 

By this you fhall not kne w, 

Tor fhll icr checker p< fit fe the fame, 

Wbkh natiuelhc doth owe . , 

A dangerous rime maifter ag3inft the reafon of white & red. 
Ar. Istbere not a Ballet Boy.of the King & theBi gger? 
“Boy. The woilde was very guiitie of luih a BaJlct fome 
three ages fince, but I thinke nowtisnotto be found: or if it 
were, it would neither feme for the writing, nor the tune. 

Ar. I will hauc that iiibieff new 1 ) writ ere, that I may 
example my digresfton by fome mightic pufedent. Bey, 
Ido loue, that Countrcy girle that 1 tooke in the Paikc 
With the rational hindcCc/rar^.-fhcdelcri'eswelh 
Boy. Tobewhipt: and yet a bettet loue then mytnaifler. 
tAr. Smg Boy, My Ipirit growes hcauie In loue. 

2 ivy. And that* great maruailc,loumg a light Wench* 
<sAr.\ fay fing, 

Boy. Forbcare till this companiebc part. 

Enter Clowne^Conjiahle^ and Wench. 

Confiah. Sir, the Dukes plcalute •■$ that youkcepeC Jtard 
fafe, andyoumufi (ufftr him to take no delight, 1101 no pe- 
nance.but alinuft faff thtee dayes a v\ cckc : for this Damlell 
I mull keepeher at the Parke, fl e is alovtde lor the Day 
womand. Fare you well. 
tAr. I do betray my felfc with blufliirg jMaide, 

AUtdc. Man. D 

oAr. 1 will vifit thee at the lodge. 

B 3 Jldaid. 
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pleafiint conceited Come die: 

cJMaid. Thats hereby. „ 

<sAr. Iknowwhcreitisfituatc,.. 
oJdia. Lord liow wife you are, 
exfr. I will tell thee wonders,- : 

*JMa. With that face, 

Ilouethee. 

kJMci. So I heard you fayv 
Ar. A ndfo farewell, 

<lMa. Faire weather after you, 

Clo. ComeIaqnemtta,away+ Exeunt. 

Ar. Villaine, thou fhaldaft for thy offences ere thou be 
pardoned. 

Clo. Well fir I hope when I do it, I /hall do it- on a full 
ftomacke, 

A?. Thou /halt be hcauelypuni/hed, 

Clo. I am morebound to you then your fellowcs/orthey 
are but lightly rewarded, 

Ar. T ake away this villaine,/hut him vp. 

"Boy. Come you tranfgrcsfing flaue, away. 

Clo. Let me.not bcpenc vp fir, I will faft being loofe, 

Boy. No fir, that were fall and loofetthou /halt to prifon. 
Clo. Well, (fcucrIdofeethe merry dayes of ckfolation 
that I haue feene,fome fiiall fee. 

Boy. What /ball fome fec. ? . 

Clo, Nay nothing M..A£#th,but what they looke vppon. 
It is cot for prisoners to be too filent in their wordes, and 
therforcl will faynothing: I thankeGodihaue as title pa- 
tience as an othcr,man,& .therfore 1 can be quiet- Exit. 

Arm. I do affeft the veric ground(which is bafe)where her 
fboo( which is bafer) guided by her foote (which is bal'cfl) 
doth tread. I fhall beforlWorne (which isa great argument 
offalfehood) if 1 loue. And how can that be true louc, which- 
is fallcly attempted? Lone is a familiar; Louc is a Diuell. 
There is no euiil angel but Louc, yet was S.impjonAo temp- 
ted, and he had an excellent Ilrcngth : Yet was Salomon fo 
/educed, and be had a very go ad wit. Qtpids Butfhaft is too 
hard for Hercules Clubb, and therefore too much oddes for a 
Spaniards Rapier : The firft and fecond caufe will not ferue 



called Lottes Labors loft . 

mv tuthe : the Paftado he refpe&s not, the Due/U he regards 
not; his difgrace is to be called Boy, but his glorie is to fub- 
due men. Adue Valoure,ruft Rapier, be (Fill Drum, for your 
manager is in loue;yea he loueth, Asfifl me feme extempo- 
rail God ofllime, for I am fure I lhall turne Sonnet* Dcuifc 
Wit, write Pen, for I am for whole volumes in folio. Exit . 

Enter the Princejje ofFraunceyviih three 

attending -Ladies and three-Lordes. 

EBayet. Now Maddame fummon vp your deaiefl: fpirrits, 
Cofider who the King your father lendest 
To whom he iendes 3 and whatshis Iimbasfie* 

Your felfe 3 helde precious in the worldeselteemc. 

To parlce with die foie iohericoure 
Of all perfections that a man may owe, 

Matchlcs the plea of no leffe weight, 

Then Aquitaine* Dowriefot a‘Queenc t 
Be now as prodigall of all Deare grace. 

As Nature was in making Graces deare. 

When jfhe did flarue the generall world befide. 

And prodigally gaue them all to you* 

Jgucejte. Good L. *Boyet> my beautie though but means, 
Needcs not the painted florifh of your pray fe: 

Beautie is bought by judgement of the eye. 

Not vttred by bafefalc of chapmens tongues; 

I am leffc proude to heare you tell my worth. 

Then you much willing to be counted wife. 

In fpending your Wit in thepra\ fe ofminc. 

But now to tal kc the talker, good Hoyet, 

You are not ignorant all telling fame 
Doth noyfe abroad 7<[auar hath made a Vow, 

Till painefull ftudie fhall outweare direc yeeres, 

No Woman may approch his filent Court: 

Therefore tefs feemeth ica necdfiiJl coutfe, 

Before we en ter his forbidden gates. 

To know hisp]eaiure,and in thatbehalfe 
Bold of your worthines, we tingle you, 
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pleafani conceited Comedie ... 

As our bed mouing faire folicitcn 
T ell him, the Daughter of the King of France 
On feriousbufiues crauingquickedifpatch, 

Importuous perlonali conference with his grace, 

Halle ,figoifte fo much while we attendc. 

Like humble vilage Suters his high will* 

"Boy. Proud of unployment, willingly I go* Exit Boy - 

Tnnce. All pride is willing pride, and yours is fo; 

Who are the Votaries my !ou mg Lordes, that are vovvfel- 
kmts with this vertuous Duke? 

Lor. Lmgmill is one* *- 
Trine. Know you the man? 

1 . Lady. 1 kno w him Middame at a marriage feaftj 
Betweene L . Terigortart J thc.be wtiousheire 

O ilacjuss Pauconbridge folemnized. 

In Ts^ormandie faw 1 this L'wgaudl, 

A man of foueraigne peerclfte he is efteemd: 

Well fitted in arces,glorious,in armes: 

Nothing becoms him ill that he would well* 

The onelv foyle of his fayre vertucsglole, 
lfvcrtues glole will ilaine with any foyle, 

Isa fharpe Wit matcht with coo blunt a Willi 
Whofe edge hath power to cut whofe will ftill Vvils,. 

It fhould nonefpare 3 that come within his power* 

Trin . Some merne mocking Lord belike, ill: fo? 

Lad. T hey fay fo mo ft, that moft his humors kftow; 

Trin . Such fbort liued wits do wither as they grow*. 
Who are the reft.* ru*-~ 

2. Lad. The young Dutnaine,* well accomphflic youths 
Ofall that Vertue loue,for Vertue loued* 

Moft power to do moft harmedeaft knowing ill: 

For he hath wit to make an ill fhape good, 

And ftiape to win grace though he had no wit* 

I faw him at die T)ukc tsflavjoes once, 

And much too little of that good I faw* 

Is my report to his great worthincs* 

3. Lad. An other ofthefc Studentes attbattime. 

Was thae with hiiiuif I hauc heard a tructh. 
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catted Lottes Labors loft. 

Btmvne they call him,but a merrier man. 

Within the limit ofbecomming mirth, 

I neuerfpenc an hourestalke wichall. 

.His eye begets occafion for his wir,. 

For euery obiedf that the one doth catch, 

The other turncs to a mirth-mooring left* 

Which his fayre tongue(conceites exporter) 

Deliuers in fuch apt and gracious wordes. 

That aged eares play treuant at his tales. 

And younger hearinges are quite rauifhed* 

So fweete and voluble is his difeourfe* 

Trin. God blefte my Ladyes,are they all in loue? 

That euery one her owne hath garniftied. 

With fuch bedf eking ornaments ofpraife* 

Lord. Hecre comes Beyet. Enter Boyet. . 

Trin * Now, What admittance Lord? 

2 ioyet. Nauar had notice ofyourfaire approch^ 

And he and his compettitoursin oth 3 
Were all addreft to mccte you gentle Lady 
Before I came : Marrie thus much I haue Icnriir, 

He rather mcanes to lodge you in the feelde. 

Like one that comes hecre to befiedge his Court, 

Thenfeeke a clifpenfation for hisoth: 

To let you enter his vnpeeled houfe* . 

Enter Natiar^ L mgarntt^timaine^ Sc Berowne . - 

Bo- Heere comes Namr. 

Ncaictr. Faire PrincefTe, Welcome to the court of Naaar. 
Trm. Faire I giue you backe againe, and welcome I hauc ; 
not yet: the roofe of this Court is too high to be yours and 
el come to the wide fieldes coo bafe to be mine* 

2 ^ 4 ** You fbalbe welcome Madame to my Court* 

Brin, I wilbe welcome then, Conduit me thither* * 

Heare me deare Lady, i hauc fworne an oth, 

lrw % Our Lady hclpetny Lord, he’le beforfworne* 
Nocfor th e worldefaire Madame, by my will* 

- Brin. Why, will fh all breake it will^nd nothing clj* 
i om Lsdifhyp is ignoiaunt yvhatici?, 

^ Aria. 
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xyi pledfant conceited Comedie: 

Trin, Were my Lord fo,his ignoraunce were wife, 
Where now his knowledge mull prone ignorance. 

1 heare your grace hath fworncou: Houf keeping: 

Tis deadlic finneto keepe that oath my Lord, 

And fin to breake it : but pardon me, lam too fodaine bold, 
T o teach a tcadici ill befeemeth mce* 

Vouchfafe to read the ptirpole of my comming. 

And fodainelie refolue mee in my fuite. 

%S(au. Madame I will,if fodainelie I may* 

Brin . You will the fooncr that 1 were awaie, 
Foryouleprouepcriurdeif you make me fhie. 

Berowne* Did not I dance with you in Brabant cnee? 
Kathcr . Did not I dance with you in Brabant once? 

Bcr . I know you did* 

Kath. How needles was it then to afke the queftion? 

Ber . Youmuflnot befoquickc. 

Kath. Tis long of you that fpur me with fuch queftions, 
Ber . Your wit*s too hot,it Ipeedestoo fall, twill tire* 
Katb. Not till it leaue the rider in the mire, 

Ber . What time a day? 

Kath. The houre thatfoolesfihauldafke, 

Ber. Now faire befall your mafke* 

Kath. Faire fall the face it couers. 

Ber. And fend you manic louers* 

Kath. Amen,foyoubenone. 

Ber. Nay then will I be gon. 

Ferd. Madamc,your father heere doth intimate, . 
The payment ofa hundred thoufand Crownes, 

Being but die onehalfe of, of an intire fumme, 

Disburfed by my father in his warres. 

But fay thathe,or we, as neither hauc 

Recciud that fumme,yet there remaines vnpaidc 

A hundred thoufand more, in iuretie of the which, 

One part of Aquitaine is bound to vs, 

Although not valued to the monies worth. 

If then die King your father will reftore. 

But that one halfe which is vnfathfied, 

W c will cr'me vp our right in Aquitaine t 
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called, Loues Labors lojl. 

And holcle faire faiendfliip with his Maieftic, 

But that it feemes he little purpofeth: 

For here he doth pemaund to haue repaide, 

A hundred thoufand Crowncs,and not demaunds 
Onepaimenr of a hundred thoufand Crownes, 

To haue his title Hue in Aquitaine. 

Which wemuch rather had depart withall. 

And haue die money by our father lent. 

Then AquitameSo guelded as it is. 

Dcarc PrincelTe were not his requeftes fo farr 
From reafons yeelding, your faire felfc fhould make 
A yeelding gainft fome reafon in my breft. 

And go well fatisfied to France againc. 

c Pnn. You do the King my father too much wrong, 
And wrong the reputation of your name. 

In fovnfceining to confeffe receit. 

Of that which hath fo faithfully been paide, 

Ferd Idoproteftlncuerheardofit: 

And if you proue it. He repay it backe, 

Oryeelde vp a Aquitaine. 

Trine. We arreftyour wordie. 

Boyet you can produce acquittances, 

Forfuch a fumme from fpciall officers, 

Of Charles his father, 

Ferd. Satisfiemeefo. 

'Boyet. So pleafe \ our G race,the packet is not come. 
Where that and ocher fpecialties arc- bound; 

To morrow you (hall haue a fight of them, 

Ferd. It (hall fuff fc me; at which entemiew. 

All liberall reafon l will yeelde vnto. 

■Meane time rccciuc fuch welcome at my hand,. 

As honor(without breach of honor) may. 

Make tender of to thy true worthincs. 

You may noc come (iairePrinccflt)within my oares. 
But here without you ihalbeforeceiude, ° 

As you (ball deeme your felfc lodgd in my hart. 
Thoughfo denide faireharhour in my houle. 

Your owne good thoughces excufe me, and farewell. 
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To morow (hall we vifitc you againe* 

Bri. Swectc health and faire defires confort your gracSi 
7fa. Thy owne wifh wifh I thee in cuery place. Exit * 

Ber. Ladie I will commend you to my none harr. 

35g/T Pray you, do my commendations, 1 would be glad 
to fee it* 

Ber. I would you heard it grone. 

B^f. Is the foole ficke* 

Bcr . Sicke at the hart* 

Rof. Alackc, let it blood* . 

71 or. Would that do it good? 
sRof My PhifickefaiesI* 

Ber* Will you prickc with your eye* 

Rof* No foynt , with my knife* 

Ber* Now God faue thy life. 

Rof- And yours from long lining* 

Bcr . I cannot flay chankes-giuing* Exit. 

Enter Diimainc * 

JDum* Sir* I pray you a word, What Ladie is thatfame. ? 
Beyet* The heire of ts4lanfbn>Rofilin her name* 

Dim* A gallant Lady Mounfirfauz you wel. Exit* 
Longauill. I befcech you a word, What is (he in the white? 
Boyet* A woman fometimes,and you faw her in the light* 
Eon* Perchance light in the light* I defire her name? 

Bo She hath but one for herfelfe, to defire that were a 
Lon* Pray you fir, Whole daughter? ((hame* 

Bo* Her mothers,! haueheard# 

Lon * Gods blefting on your beard* ( bridge* 

Bo* Good fifbe not.offended, She is an heire of Falcon* 
.Lon* Nay my coller is ended*She is a moft fweet Ladie* 
Bo Not vnlike fir, that may be* Exit Longauil* 

Enter B erovwe* 

Bero * Whats her name in the capp? 

Boy* Katherin by goodhapp. * 

Ber y Is (lie wedded or no? 

Boy* To her will fir, or fo* 

Bcr* O you are welcome fir, adew* 

Boy* Farewell to me fir, and welcome to you* 
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called Loues Labors loft. 

Lady Maria* That lafit is B erowne, the metric madcap L* 
Not a word with him but a ieft* 

Boy* Andeuery ieftouta word* 

Brin- It was well done of you to take him at his word* 
Boy* I was as willing to grapple as he was to boord* 
Lady Ka* Two hot Sheepcs marie* 

Bo** And wherefore not Shipps? 

No Shcepeffweete Lambe)vnle(Te wc feede on your hppes* 
La* You Sheepe and I pafture : (hall that fini(h the iefl? 
Bo* So you graunt pafture for me* 

Lad* Not fo gen tie Bea ft* 

My lippes are no Common, though feuerall they be* 

Bo. Belonging to whom? 

La* To my fortunes andmee, 

Brin. Good witts will be iangling, but gentles agree. 
This ciuill warre of wittes were much better vfed 
On Tfauar and his Bookmcn/or heere tis abufed* 

Bo* lfmy obferuation(which very fcldome lyes 
By the hartes ftill rethoricke,difclofed with eyes. 

Deceauc me not now> Narnr is infefted. 

Brin . With what? 

Bo. With that whidi wc Loucrs intitle Affe&cd* 

Brin. Yourreafon* 

Bo. Why all his behauiours did make their retire, 

T o the court of his eye, peeping thorough defier. 

His hart like an Agot with your print imprefled. 

Proud with his forme, in his eye pride exprefled. 

His tongue all impacient to Ipeake and not fee. 

Did Rumble with hafte in his cy-fight to bee, 

AH fences to that fence did make their repaire, 

T o feele only looking on faireft offhirc: 

Mee thought all his ienfes were Iokt in his eye. 

As Iewels in Chriftarll for fome Prince to buy* 

Who tendring their owne worth from where 
Did poynt you to buy them along as you paft* 

His faces owne margent did coate fuch amazes. 

That all eyes faw his eyes inchaunted with gazes* 

He giue you Aquitaine , and all that- is his, 
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And you giuc him for my lake but one IouingkifTc* 

7m?. Come^ to our Pauilion fBoyet is difpofde. 

Bo. But to fpcak that in words, whkh his eie hath difdofih 
I onelie haue made a mouth ofhis cie. 

By adding a tongue which 1 know will not lie* 

Lad. Thou art an oldLoue-monger,& fpeakefl fkilfully* 
Lad.. 2 . He is Cupids Graundfather, and learnes newes 
ofhim. 

Lad. j. Then was Verms like her mother, for her father is 
but grim. 

Hoy. Do you heare my mad Wenches? 

Lad. No. 



Boy. W hatthcn ) doyoufee/ > 

Lad.. I, our way to be gone. 

Hoy^ You arc too hard for mee. Lxemtomniu 
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Enter Braggart and his Boy. 

Bra. Warble child,make pasfionate my. fenfe of hearing* 
Hoy. Concolincl. 

Hrag. Sweetc Ayer, go tendernes ofyeeres, take this Key, 
giuc enlargement to the Swaine,bringhinifeJftinatly hither, 
I muft imploy him in a letter to my loue* 

Boy. Maiflcr,will you win your loue with a frendrbraule/ 
Hrag. How mcanefl thou? brawling in French, 

Hoy. No my complctM aider, buttoligge off atuneac 
the tongues enc!e, canaiie to it with your feete, humour it 
with turning vp your eylids,figh a note and fing a note fom- 
time through the throace, ifyou {'wallowed lone with fing- 
ingloue fometime through: nofeasifyou inufftvp loueby^ 
fmellingibue with your hat pcnthoule like ore the (hop of 
ycut eyes, w'ith your armescrort on your thinbellics doblet 
like a Rabbet on a fpit* or your handes in your pocket iike a 
man after the olde painting, and keepc not too long in one 
tune, but a fnip and away : thefe are complementes, thelc 
are humours, thele betraie nice. w r enches that would be be- 
traied without thefe, and make them men of note tdo you 
note men that mod are affefted to thefe. 

Hrag. How had. thou purchafcd this experienced 
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called Loues Labors lojr . 

Hoy. By my penne ofobferuation. 

Hrag. But o but o. 

Hoy. The Hobbie-horfe is forgot. 

Bra*. Calft thou my loue Hobbi-horfe. 

Hoy. No Mailicr,the Hobbi-horfe is but a colt, and yout 
loue perhaps, a. hacknie : But haueyouforgotyour Loue/ 1 
Hrag. Alrriod 1 had. ^ 

Hoy . Necligent ftudent ? learneherby hart. 

Hrag. By hart, and in hart boy. 

Hoy. And otic , of Bate Maiflcr : all thofe three I will 
prouc. 

Hrag. What wilt thoiiprbue? 

Boy'. A man 5 if I liue(and thisjbyd^and without, vpon the 
inftant : by hart you loue her,becaufe your hart cannot conic 
by her: in hart you loue her, becaufe your halt is in loue 
with her* and out of hart you loue her, being out of hait 
that you cannot enioy her. 

B rag. I am all thefe three. 

Boy. And three times as much more, and yet nothing 
at all. 

B rag. Fetch hither theSw r ainc,hc muft carrie me a letter. 
Boy. A meflage well fimpathifd, a .Horfe to be embafla- 
doure for an Affe. 

B rag* Ha ha, What faieft thouf 

boy. Marrie fir, you muft fend the Afle vpon the Horle, 
for he isverie flow gated : but I go. 

B rag. The way is but fliort, away. 
boy. A s fwift as Lead fir. 

Brag. The meaning prectie ingemus,is not Lead a mettal 
heauic, dull, and flow? 

Boy. Minnime honed Maifler, or rather M aider no* 

B rag. I lay Lead is flow’. 

Boy. You are too fwift fir to fay fo. 

Is that Lead flow which is frerd from a Gunned 
B rag. Sweet e fmoke of Rhetorike, 

He reputes me a Cannon, and the Bullet diats licet 
Ifhootc thee at theSwaine* 

Boy. Thump then, and J flee. 
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Brag. A mod acute Iuucnall, volable and free^f grace 
By thy fauout fweete Welkin, I mutt figh in thy face^ ’ 
Mo(t rude melancholie.Valour 2 ,'mes thee place 
My Herald is returnd, F 

Enter Page and Clowne . 

Pag. A wonder Maiflcr,Hecrs a Cofiard broken in a fhm 
Some enigma, fome riddle, come,thy Lenuoy beoi„‘ 
U°. No egma,no riddIc,no lenuoy } no falue,in.thce male lir! 

0 hr, 1 inn t an, a plinc Plan tan j no lenmy, nolenuoy.no Salue 

fir, but a Plantan* y 

Jr. By venue thou inforceft laughter, thy fillie thought 
my Ipleenc, the heauing of my lunges prouokes me to redi- 
culous fmyhn^ • Opardone me my ftarres,doth theincon- 
iidcrate ttkefalue f ox lenuoy , and the word lenuoy for a (dluel 
Tag. Do the wife thinke diem odier,is not lenuoy a falmt 
A. No Page, it is an epilogue or dilcour fe to make plaint, 
home obfcureprcfedence that hath tofore binfaine. 

1 will example it. 

The Fox,the Ape,and the Humble-Bee, 

Were ilill at oddes being but three. 

Therms the morrall : Now the lenuoy. 

Tag. I willadclcthe/w/wy, fay the morrail againe. 

The Foxe, the Ape, and the Humble-Bee, 

Were ftill at oddes, being but three. 

Pag. VntilltheGooiecameoutofdoorc, 

And ftaied the oddes by adding foure. 

Now will 1 begin your morrall,. and do you follow with 

my lenuoy. 

The Foxe, the Ape,andthe Humble-Bee, 

Were fiill at oddes, being but three. 

Arm. Viitill the Goofe camc.out of ctoore, . 

Staying the oddes by adding foure. 

Pag. A good Lenuoy, ending in the Goofe J vvoulde you 
dcfirc more? 

Glc. The Boy hath fold him a bargainee Goofe, that’sfkt. 
Sir, your penny-worth is good, and your Goofe be fat. 
Toikll a bargaine well is as cunning aj fall andloofe; 

Eft 



A ; . . . 

^ called Loues Labor s loft. 

Let me fee a fat Letitoy , I thats a far Goofe. 
j?. Conic hither, conic hither : Hov. drfeh.. argument 
jta. Bvfayingthat eft?, mi was broken m a (inn. 

T ^l^»n, M ^s r e yrr e n i 

Then the boyes fat Lenuoy, thcGoofc that you boug , 

and heended the market, . . „ /r ; n > 

Ar. But tel me, How was there a Cofiard broken m a thin. 

Par. Iwilltellyouiencibly, „ 

Clmv. Thou haft no feeling of it Moth, l Will fpcake th 
3 Toft a.rd running ©ut,thatwas fafely within, ( hen V' 

Fell ouer the threftiold, arid broke my fhm. 

<Mrm. We will talke no more of this matter. 

Clow. Till there be more matter in the lhm. 

Arm. Sirra Cofiard, \ will infra nchife thee. 

Clow. Omarrie me to one Francis, I fmell fome Lenuoy , 
fome Goofe in this. 

Arm. By my fweete foule,Imeane,fetting thee atlibertie. 

Enfreedoming thy perfon : thou weft emured, reltramed, 

captiuatcd, bound, . , 

Clown . True, true, and now you wilbe my purgation, 

and let me loofe. 

Arm. I giue thee thy libertie,fet thee from durance, and in 
lewe thereof, impofe on thee nothing but this : Beare this 
fignificant to the countrcy Maide Iacjiienett'di there is remu- 
neration, for the bell ward of mine honour, is rewarding 
my dependants. eJMoth, follow. 

Tag. Like the fequcll I. Signeur Cofiard zdew . Exit . 

Clow. Myfweete ouce of mans flefh, my in-conic lew : 
Now will I looke to his remuneration . • 

Remuneration, O that’s the latine word for three-farthings: 
Three-farthings remurat ion, What’s the price ofthisyncle. ? 
i.d. no, He giue you a remuneration j Why? it carries it re- 
muneration i Why. 1 ’ it isafayrer name then FrendvCrownc, 
I will neucr buy and fell out of this word,- • 

Enter Berotvne. . 

£ Per. Omy good knaue Cofiard, exceedingly well met. 
Glow. Pray you fir, Hovynyich Carnation Ribbon may 

D a man- 
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a marl buy for a reftiiitierarion/* 

Ber. G whac is a remuneration? 

Coft. Marie fir, haJfepennie farthing. 

*Ber. OjVvhy then threefarthing worth ofSklfce^ 

Cofi. Ithanke yourworflhip, God be wy you. 

*Ber. O (lay fiaue, I rajuft employ thee. 

As thou wile win my fauour, good my knauc* 

Do one thing for me that I ftiallinrreate. 

CloW. When would you haue it done fir? 

32er. O this after-noone* 

Clo)fr. W ell, I will do it fir : Fare you well. 

*Bcr. O thou knoweft not what it is f 
Clo^. I fhall know fir when I-hauc done it* 

^ Why villaine, thou mull know firfi. 

Clow. I will come to your worflnp tomorrow morning 
*2>er. It muft be done this after noonc, 

Harkeflaue^it is but this : 

The Princelfe comesto hunt here in the Parke, 

And in her trainc there is a gentle Ladle: 

When tongues fpeake fweetcly,then they name her name^ 
And "Kofilinc they call hcr,afke for hert 
And to her white hand fee thou do commend 
This feald-vp counfailc, Thcr 3 s thy guerdon : goe* 

CJo)v. Gardon, O fweete gardon,better then remuneration 
a leuenpencc-farthing better imo!l fweete gardon- I will 
do it iir in priiuj garden remuneration. 

Exit. 

'Bcr. Oand I forfoth in Ioue,I that haue been loues whip/ 

A verie Bedell to a humerous figh,a Cnctick, nay a night- 
watch Conftable, 

A domineering pedant ore the Boy, then whom no mor- 
tal! fo magnificent. 

This wimpled whyning purblind wayward Boy, 

This hgnior Juntos gyant dwaiflfe, dan £upid. 

Regent of Louc-rimes,Loid of folded armes, 
i h^annoynred fotieraigne offighes and groonesj 
Licdge of ail loyterers and malecontents: 

Iyread Prince ol I'laccats,King of Codpecces. 



called Louts Labors loft* 

Sole Emperator and great generall 
Of trotting Parrators(G my litle hart.; 

And I to be a Corporall of his fielde. 

And weare his coloures like a T umblcrs hoope» 

What? 1 loue, I fue, I feeler a wife, 

A woman that is like a lermane Cloake,, 

Still a repairingteuer out offrame, 

And neuer going a rightjbeing a Watch: 

But being watcht,that it may llill go tight* 

Nay to be periurde, which is worll of all: 

And among three to loue the vorft of all, 

A whitly wanton, with a velue t brow , 

With two pitch balles fluckc in her face for eyes* 
land by heauen,one that will dothedeede. 

Though Argus were hcrcumich and her garde* , 

And 1 to figh for her, to watch for her,. 

To pray for her, go to t it is a plague 
That Cupid will impofe for tny negleft, 

Of his almightie dreadful! little might* • - -■ 

Well, I will loue,writc, figh, pray, fliue,grone,, 

Some men muft loue my Ladie,and feme lone. 

Enter the Frincefie,a ForrcjlerJjer Ladj/cs , 

and her Lsvdes. 

Quee t Was that the king that fpurd his hoife fo hard, 
Againft the itccpe vp riling of the hill? 

Four , I’know not, but I thinke it was not he, 

Quee. Who ere a was, a fhovvd a mounting minde,. 
WelTLords.to day wc (hall haue our dilpatch,. 

Ore Saterday we will returne to Fraunce> 

Then Foriefter my friend, Where js the Bufh 
That we muft (land and play the murtherer in? " 

Forr, Fleereby vpon the edge ofyonder Coppice, 

A Stand where you may make thefaireft fhoote, 

■Qnee. ] chanke my Bcautie,I am faire that fhoote. 

And thereupon thou fpeakft the faireft fhoote, 

Forr*. Paidon me Madam, for I meant not fo. 




f leafing conceited Comdk: 

guct. What, what?Firft praife mce,and againe fay no' 
O fliort liu’d pride* Not faire? alackc for woe 
For. Yes Madam faire. 



Ogee. Nay, ncuer paint me now. 

Where faire is nor, praife cannot mendthe brow* 
Heere(good my glaflTe)take thisfor telling trew: 
bate payment for foule wordes, is more then dew. 

For. No thing but faire is that which you inherrir. 

Que/:. See fee, my beautie wilbe fau’d by metric* 
O hcrely in faire, fit for thefe dayes, 

A giuing hand,though fawIedhaU haue faire praife,, 
■hut come, the Bow : NowMercic goes to kill, 

And /hooting well, is then accounted ill: 

Thus will I laue niy Credite m the fhoote, 

Not wounding.pittie'would not letme doote. 

If wounding then it was to fi/ewtay skill, 

That more for praife, then ptii-pofe meant to kill, 

-And out of cjuetlion fo it is lometimes.* 

GJoric gro wes guylcie of deteded crimes, 

"When for Fames lake, for praife an outward part. 

We bend to,rhat;the working- of the hart. . 

As I for praife alone now feeke to fpifl 
The poore Dcares bloo.d,thatmy hart meanesno ill, 
"Boy. Do not curd wiueshold that felfe-foueraigntie 
Onely for praife lake, when they Urine to be 
Lords ore their Lordcs? 



_ ^S e ’ ° ncl y for praife, and praife we may sfibref, 
T o any Lady that-fubdewes a Lord, 
j Enter Clowne. 



Boyet, Here, comes a member of the commonwealth. 
: C:e, God dig-you-den akpray you which is the head lady? 

1 hou fhdltknow her-feliowby the red that haue no 
Cjofy. Which is the greateft Ladie s thc highcll? (heads, 
Oue e. The tliickeftiand the tailed. 

The thickeff,and the tailed :it is fo,tructh is trueth. 
And your.warte Mifirs wereas flendcr as my wit. 

One athefc Alaides girdles for your wade fhould be fit* 

Arc cot you the chiefs woman? You are the diickcd hcerc. 




\ called Loues Labor's loft. 

Quee. Whats your will fir? Whats your will? 

Cloy;. I haue a Letter from Monfier Baowne i 
to one Ladie Rofaline „ 

jQue, O thy letter,thy letter : He’s a good friend of mine. 
Stand a fide good bearer, Boyet you can came, 

Breake vpthis Capon. 

Boyet I am bound to ferue. 

This letter is miftooke i it iitiportcth none heere* 



It is writ to laquenetta. 

Quei. We will reade it, I fvveare, 

Breake the necke of the Waxe,and eucry one giue eare, 
Boyet 1DY heauen, that thou art faire, is moll infallible': 
raw«. V^true that thou att beautious, trueth it felfethat 



thou art louelie : more fairer then faire,beautifull then beau- 
rious, truer then trueth it lei fe : haue comileration on thy 
heroicall Vafiall, Themaguanimous and mod illuftrate 
King (opbetrn fet eie vpon the pernicious and indubitate 
Begger Zeneloyhon: and he it was that might rightly fay. 
Vent, vidi.vici .- Which to annothanize in the vulgar, O bafe 
and obfeure vulgar ; videlifet, Hecame,5ee, and oucrcame : 
He came, one; lee, two; couercame 3 three. Who came? the 
King . Why did become? to fee. Why did he fee? to ouer- 
come. To whom came he?to the Begger. Whatfaw he?the 
Begger.Whoouercame he? the Begger. The conclufionis 
v.aonetOn whofe fide? the King: the captiue is inricht,on 
Sn? rji t J e 5- C S gCrs - The «tadrophe is a Nuptial!, on 
T ° * t'- r ". K:n S“ ‘ n ®> on in one, or one in both, 

I am the Iving(for lo dandes the comparifon)thou the Beg- 
ge^vmnc&ththy lovvlmes. Shall 1 commando thy 
! UC ; I . m 7‘ sh “ !I1 enforce thy louc? I coulde. Shall I en- 
create thy loue?3 wt I. What,lhalt thou exchanged raggs 

W SA Z «"*r Mfe,mce. Thufex-p^g 
thyreplm.lprophauemy iippes on thy foote, my eyes of 
-tny piflurej and my hart on thy cueriepart. } J 



Tbincm the deareft defigneofinduftri , 

Don Adriana cle Armatho. 



r 
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pleafimt conceited Comedic? / 

Thus doft thou heare the iiemean Lion roarc^ 

Gainft thee thou tambe, that ftandeftas his pray! 
Submisfiue fall his princely feete before, 

And he from forrage will incline to play. 

But if thou ftriuc(poore foule)what art thou then? 

Foocie for his rage,repafture for his den. 

Once. What plume of fethers is he that indited this letter? 
What vainer What Wcthercock?Didyou euer heare better? 
Boy. I am much deceiued, butl remember theftilq, 

(Juee, Els your memerie is bad,going ore it crcwhile, 
'Bey. This Armado is a Spaniard ih&t kcepes here in court, 
A Phantafilrte a Monarcho,and one that makes {port 
To the Prince and his Booke-mates, 

Qjicc, Thou fellow, a worde, 

Who gaue thee diis letter? 

Clew, I tolde you, my Lord, 

iQuec. T o whom fhonldft thou giue it? 

Clow. From my Lord to my Ladie, 

Quee. From which Lord, to which Ladie? 

Clow. From my Lord BeroWne, a good Mai tier of mines 
To a Ladie of France, that he calde Rofitifiie. 

Qmc. T hou haft miftaken hisletter. Come Lords away. 
Here fweetc,put vp this, twilbe thin cannot her day* 

Boy. Who is the fhooteriWho is the {hooter? 

Rofi. Shall. I teach you to know*. 

Boy. I my continent of beautic. 

Rofi. Why fhethat beards the Bow. Finely putoff. 

Boy. My Lady goes to "fall homes, but if thou marrie,. 
haug me by the neckc, if horns that y eere_milcarric, 
Finely puton, •' 

Rofi.. Well then I am the {hooter. 

Bvy. And who is your Deare? ,' 3 ! P- 
Rofi.. lfvve choofc by the homes, younfelfc come not 
neare. Finely put on in deede, 
sJMaria. You Rill wrangle with her Boyet, and fhe ftrik«’ 
ar the brow. 

Boyet. But Ihe-her felfc is hit lower : Haue I hit her now? 

Rgfi. Shalll come vpon thee with an olde faying, 1 ^ 
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wasa man when KingBippea ofFrannce teas a Iitle boy, as 
touchiug the hit it. 

Boy. So I may anfwere thee with one as olde that was a 
woman when quecnc (jumoaer of Brittame was a lule wench 
as toching the nit it, 

Rcfi. Thou.canft not hit it, hie it, hit it, 

Thoa , canft not hit it my good man. Exit' 

Boy. And I cannot,cannot,cannot : and I cannot, an other 
Clo. By my troth moll ple’anc,how both did fit it, (can. 
Mar. A marke marueilous wel lhot, for they both did hit. 
Bo. A mark,0 mark but that mark: a mark faies my Lady. 
Let the mark haue a prick in’t,to meate at, if it may be. 

Mar, Wide a’ the bow hand, yfaith your hand is out, 

Clo. Indeed a’muftfhoot nearer, or hcle neare hit the clour. 
Boy. And if my hand beout,then be like your hand is in. 
Clo. Then will {hegetthc vplhoot by clcauingthe is in, 
Ma. Comecome,youtalke greafely,yourlips grow fowlc. 
Cl. Shes to hard for you atpricks/ir challeng her to bowlc 
Bo. I feare too much rubbingsgood night my goodowle, 
Clo. By my foulc a Swaine, a moll fimple Clowne. 
Lord,Lord,how the Ladiesand I haue put him dovvne, 

O my troth moft fwceteieftes,moft inconic vulgar wit, 
Whc-n it comes fo fmoothly olf,(o obfcenly as it were, lb fit, 
Armatho ath coothen ilde.o a moft daintie man. 

To fee him walke before a Lady, and to bcarc her Faun, 
f o Ice him kifle his hand,& how moft fwectly a wil l'wearc: 
And his Page atother fide, that handful! of wit. 

Ah heauens, it is moft pathetics!! nir 4 

iowla fovvla Exam> c hoo£ withill< 

truer Dull,Holoftr»es y the Pedant and 'Natl? and 

oL It t Cry f- eucrent f P ort done in the teftimonie 

or a good conicience* 

as Deafe , Was ^ S ^ ou know)fanguis in blood, ripe 

of Pel , ( ^. ater ' vvll ° now hangeth like a Iewcl in the care 
a Crab nn J'f ^ r ^ Ifcett , the heaucn > & an °n falleth like 
Pant v ll % ° f TTl the la »d,the earth, 

fwcetly vatriedl'l/'^r i^if Holo ^ erms > tllc epythithes are 
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Holo. Su7\[athamel baud credo'. 

Dul. T was not a haudcredo^yvas a Pricket. 

Holo. Moll barbarous intimation': yet a kind of infinua- 
T-ion.as it were in via, i n way of explication \facere ; as it were 
replication, or rather ofientare, to {how as it were his inclina- 
tion after hiS'Vndreffed,vnpolrlhed,vneducated,vnpruned, 
vntrained,or rather- vnlettcred,or fathered vneonfirmed fa- 
{hion,to inlert again my baud credo for a Deare. 

*Z )«/. I faid the Deare was not a baud credo , twas a Pricket. 
Holo. T v. ice Fodd ftmplicitie,bis c oft os, O thou monfter 
ignorance, How deforined dooll thou lookc, 

9(deb Sir he hath neuer fed of the dainties that are bred 
mabooke. 

He hath not eate paper as it were the hath not drunke hick, 
His intellect is not feplenifhedjhcisonly an annimall, only 
fenfiblc in the duller pattes t and fuch barren plantes are 
fet before vs,that we thankful fhould be* which we take, 
and feeling, are for thofe partes that doe fruclifie in vf 

more then he. . (, C| 

For as it would ill become me to be va’ine, indiltrcci, on 
So were there a patch fet on Learning, to fee him in a fcholc, 
But omrie bene fay I, bcistgofanolde Fathers minde, 

Many can brooke the w eather,thatloue not the winde. 

Dul. You two arc book-men, Can you tel me by your wit, 
What was a month old at Cains birth, that’s notfiue week 

oldasyet? . 

Holo. DilHJimd goodman 'Dull, diBijima goodman Dm. 

Dul. What is diclima? 

Nath. A title to Dhebe, to Ltina^to the sJMoone. (more 
Holo. The Moone was a month old when Adammsw 
And rought not to fiue-weeks when he came to fiucfcore. 
Th’allufion holdes in the Exchange. ( cl ’ an f 

Dul. Tistrue in deede, the Collufion holdes in the tv 
Holo. God comfort thycupacitie, I fay th’allufion hoi cs 
in the Exchange. 

Dul. A nd l fay the polufion holdes in the Exchange . 
the Moone is neuer but a month olde : and I fay he 1 
that, twas a Pricket that the Pi incefle kild. . 



% '"■ . ■ r Js 

\ called Lout s Labor's lojl. 

Hoh. Sir < Ndthaniel,'N\\\ youbeare an extemporall ppyi 
taph on the death of the Dearc, and to humour the igno» 
xault cald the Deare i the Princeffe kild a Pri eke t; 

Nath. Dcrge, good M. Holof ernes perge, foit fiiall pleafe 
you to abrogate fquirilitie. 

Holo . I wilfomthingaffefl the letter/or it argues facilities 

The prayfull Princcfle pearft and prickt 
a prettie pleafing Pricket, . 

Some fay a Sore, but not a for&, 
till now made fore with {hooting* 

The Dogges did yell, put ell to Sore, 
then Sorell iumps from thicket} 

Or Pricket-fore, or els Sorell, 
the people fall a hooting. 

If Sore be fore, then el to Sore, ’ 
makes fiftie fores o forell: "\ 

Ofone lbrelan hundred make 
by adding but onemore 1. . 

2 ydth. A rare talent. 

Dull. If a talent be a claw, looks bow he clawes him 
•with a talent, 

T^atb. This is a gyfcthatlhaue fimple : fiinple, a foolifli 
extrauagant fpirit, full of formes, figures, drapes, obieftes, 

IdeaSjaprehcntion^niotions^reuolutions.Thefcare begot in-’ 

the ventricle of Memorie^nourilht in the womBc of prima- 
ter and delivered vpon the mellowing of occafion : But the 

gyh is good in thofe whom it is acute, and I am thankfull 
for Jt»- 

Hf°c Sir, JP”^ cthc ^*f or y°w>3ndfomay my parifiii- 
onctSjfor their Sonnes are well tuterd by you/and theifir 
Daughters ; profit e very greatly vnder yoiu you are a good 
member of the common wealth. 31 & 

T^ath, Me hcrcle, yf their Sonnesbe ingenous.they fha! 1 
wantnomflru^n : If then Daughters b e 8 capable, /will 

#ac falutcthyl BUC ^ 

m 
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Enter Liquenett* and the Clotvne. 

Jaftmittkd God giue you good morrow M.Perfon. 

/ Nath. Maifter Vcxi'on, qttafi Perfon? And if oneflioiiJde 
be perftjWHich is the one. ? (head,. 

Cl*. Marrie jVJ .Scholemafter.he that is likleft to a hoggs. 
Nath. Or peiCng a Hogshead, a.good lufter of conceit 
in a turph of Earth, Ficr enough for a Hint, Pcarle enough 
for a Swine : tisprcitie,icis well, 
laque. Good M. Parf on be fo good 3s read me this letter, 
it was geuenme by Coftard, and lentme ixocnNon Armahot 
1 befeech you r cad it, 

Nath. Facile precor gcllida, quandopecas omnia fab vmbra n. 
niinat , and fo foorth- Ah good olde Mantuan ,1 may fpcake 
of thee as the traueiler doth of ZJ enice ,vemchtc yeticbeiique non 
tevndc, que non te perreche. Olde Mantuan, olde Mantuan, 
Who vnderlfandeth thee nor,loues thee noc,w re folia mi ft; 
Vnder pardon fir. What are the contentes/or rather uHw* 

. race iayes in his, W hat my loule verfes. 

Nob. I fir, and very learned. 

Nath. Let nie hea’rea ftaflfe,a ft anze,a verfe,Z,^ doming 
If Loue make me forfworne,how fhall I fweare to loue? 

Ah neuer fay th- could hold, yf not to beautie vowed. 
Though to my felfe forfwome, to thee Lie faythfull prouc. 
Thofc droughts to me were Okes,to theelike Offers bowed 
Studie his byaslcaues.and makes his booke thine eyes. 
Where all thofe pleafures liue^hat-Art would comprehend. 
If knowledge be the maike,to know thee fhall iuffilc. 
Well learned isthat.tongue,that wellcan thcecommena, 
AlUignorafit that lbulc,that fees thee without wonder. 
Which is to mee lome prayfe,that I thy partes admire. 
Thy ei clones lightning bearcs,thy voyce his dreadful thuder 
Which not to auger bent,ismufique, and fweete fxcr. 
Celeftiall as thou att,Oh pardon loue this wrong. 

That fin geshcauensprayfe, with fuch an earthly tong. 

< Tedan. Youfiride not theapoflraphas, and fo nuffe the 
accent. Lctmcfiupcruife the cangcnct. , 

Nath. Here are onely numbers ratefied, but for thee e- 

gancifj 
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gancie iacilitie,and golden cadence of poefie cargt: Oiiiddm 
Najo was the man. And why in AcedNafe, but forfmel- 
Iing out the odoriferous flowers of fancied the ierkes of in- 
uencion imitarieis nothing: So doth the Hound his maifter, 
the Ape his keeper,the tyred Horfe his rider i But Damofclla 
virgin^ Was this directed to you/ 
laq. I fir from one mo under Berowne, one of the ftrange 
Queenes Lordes. 

Nath, f will ouerglaunce thefuperfeript. 

T o the jhow-white hand of the moft betytious Lady Rofaline. 
Iwilllooke againeon the intellect of the letter, for the no- 
mination of the par tie written to the perfon written vnto. 

Tcur Ladifbipsinalldefiredimployment, Berowne. 

Fed. Sir Halof ernes, this Berowne is one of the Votaries 
with the King, and here he hath framed a letter to a fequent 
of the ftranger Queenes : which accidentally, or by the way 
of progresfion, hath nnfearried. Trip and goe my fweete, 
defiuer this Paper into the royall hand of the King, it may 
concerne much:ftay not thy complement, I forgine thy 
dewtie ,acftie,- 



Cofi. Haue with thee my girle. Exit«^ 

Nolo. Sir you haue done this in the feare of God verie reli- 
gion fly t and as a certame Father faith 
Fed. Sir tell not mee of the Father, I do feare colourable 
coloures. But to retutne to the Verfes, Did they pleafe vou . 
fir Nathaniel^ 

Nath. Marueilous well for the pen. 

Feed. I do dine today at the fathers ofacertainepupill of 
mine where if (before repaft) it fhall pleafe you to g/atific 
the table with a Grace,] will ou my priuiledge I haue with 
theparentes of the foreftjd childcor pupill,vWakc your 
bmvcmto, where I will prouc thofc Verfes to be very vn-. 
learned neither Ciuourmgof Poctrie, wit,, nornnuenuon. 

J bdecch yourlocietie. 

is the'nappt’ s ofli^ ^ .** ^ thc 

i ^ ccJa ' Andcertcsthctcsj moft infallibly concludes ir, - 

.s*. 
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Sir"? doinuite you too,you {"hall not fay me nay *. pauca verba. 
Away, the gentles are at their game, and we will to our re- 
creation* Exeunt . 

EnterBerowne with a paper in his hand, aim * 

AotW. TheKingheis hunting cheDeare, 

I am courfing my felfe* 

They haue pitcht a T oyle, I am toyling in a pyteh, pyteh 
that defiles; defile, a foulc wordc; Well, fet thee downs 
forrow; for fo they fay the foole layd, and fo fay I, and I the 
foole: Well proued wit. By theLordthisLoueisasmadd 
as Aiaxjt kills Shcepe,it kills mee, I a Sheepe well prooued 
agaiHC a my fide* 1 wittnodoue ; if I do hang mee: I’fayth 
1 will not* O but her eye * by this light, but for her eye, I 
would notioueher; yesfor her twoeyes. Well,Ido nothing 
in the worldbut lie, and lie in my throate* Byheaucn I doe 
loue, and it hath taught me to rime, and to Be mallicholie: 
and heereispartof my Rime, and hearc my mallicho'He* 
Well, fhe hath one a’my Sonnets already, the Clownebore 
it, the Foole fentit, andthcLadyhathit : lweetcCIowne, 
fweeter Foole, fweeteft Lady. By the worlde,! woulde not 
care a pin,ifthe other three werein. Heere comes one with 
a paper, God giue him grace to grone. 

He (letndes a fide. The King entreth. 

King * Ay mee! 

Be. Shot by hcauen,proceed fwcet Or/W, thou haft thumpt 
him with thy Birdbolt vndcr the left papp : in fayth fecrets* 
King, So fweete a kifle the golden Sunne giues not. 

To thofefrefh morning dropps vpon the Rofe, 

Asthy eye beatnes, when their fr-efhrayfehaue fmot» 

The night of dew that on my cheekes downeflowes* 

Nor fliincs the filuer Moone one'half e fo bright. 

Through the tranfparent bofomcofthe deepe. 

As doth thy face through teares of mine giue lights 
Thou ihinfi in euerie teace that 1 do weepe, 

No drop but as a Coach doth carrie thee; 

So ridell thou triumphing in my wo. 

Dobutbeholde the teares thatlweil in me, 

And they thy glotie through my griefe will fhowJ 
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But do not loue thy felfe,then thou will keepc 
]Vly teares for glafles,and fiill make me weepe. 

O Qneenc ofqueenes,how farre doofl thou excell. 

No thought can thinke,nor tongue of mortall tell. 

How fhaJlfhe know my griefes? lie drop the paper/ 
Sweeteleaueslhadefollie* Who is he comes heere? 

Enter Lonvauill. T, he King ftps a fide . 
What Longauill, and reading t liften eare* 

'Berov?. Now in thy likenefTe, one more foole appearc* 
Long. Ay mee! I am forfworne* 

*Berow+ Why he comes in like a periure, wearing papers. 
Long, In loue I hope.fweetefcllowfhip in fhame* 

Ber, One drunkard ioues an other of the name* 

Long. Am I the firft that haue beenperiurd fo? 

Ber. I could put thee in comfort, not by two that I know. 
Thou makeff rhe triumpherie,thc corner cap oflocietie. 
The fhape ofLoues Tiburne,that hanges vp Simplicitie. 

Long. I feare thefcftubborne lines licke power tomotic* 
O tweete iJMaria, EmprefTe ofmy Loue, 

Thefo-numbers will 1 teare,and write in profc* - 
Ber. o Rimes are gardes on wanton Cupids hofe. 
Disfigure not his Shop. 

, This fame/La11 §°- Lie reades the Sonnet' 
^Did not the heanenly Rethorique of thine eye, 

Oainlt wfeom the world cannot holde argument: 
Perfwademy hart tothis falfe periurie? 

V owes for thee broke deferue not pun tfhment. 

A Woman IforiWore, but I will proue. 

Thou being a Goddeffe,! forfworc not thee* 

My Vow Was earthly, thou aheaueniy Loue, 
ihy grace being gainde, cures all difgrace in mee. 
Vowes are but breathed breath a va F o ur c is. 

ri C a n ,?° a f3,re S,,nnc > wWch on my earth dooftfhine, 
hxhalft this vapour-vow in thee it is: 

If broken then it is no fault of mine; 

P by mee broke, What foole is not Fo wife, 

•rp ° to Winn a Parradifc? 

■ This is the lyuerveine, which makes flefh a deitie. 

L-S ’ Agreeiic 
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Agreene Goofc,aGodd.ffe f pure pureydotarle. 

God amende vs,God amende, we are much out a th s way, 

Enter Dumaine . 

Long . By whom fhcdl 1 fend this(companie. ? ) Stay c 
Hemv* All hid, all hid, an oldc infant piay. 

Like a demie God, here lit I in thefkie. 

And wretched fooles fecrets heeclfully ore cy* 

More Sacks ro the myll . O hcauenslhauemy wyfh^ 
Bumaine transformed, foure Wbodcocks in a dyftv 
Duma. O mofl deuine Kate . 

SBe/ow. Omoft prophanecoxcombe* 

Duma. By heauen the woooder in a mortall eye, 
r Bcr. By earth fhc is not, corporal! , there you ly. 
Duma. Her Amber heires for toule hath amber cotcd* 
An amber colourd Rauen was well noted, 
L)jtma> As vprightas the Ceder, 

*Berr. Sto ope Hay ,her fhoulder is with child, 

Duma. Asfairc as day* 

Ber. J as fome dayes, but then no Sunne mutt Ihine^ 
Duma* Othat Ihadmy with? 

Long. y And I had mine, 

Ktng. And mine too good Lord, 

*Bcr. A men, fo I had mine : Is not that a good word/ 
Duma. I would forget her, but a Fcuer fhes ; ' 
Raignes in my blood, and will remembred bei 
Eer. A Feuer in your blood* why then incifion 
^ould let her out in Sawcers/weete mifprifon, 

Dum . Once more lie rcade the Odo that Ihaue writ® 
Eer< Once more lie markehowvLpne can varrieWi^; 
Dumaine readcs his Sonnet 0 
On aday,,ahcke the day : _ .• 

Lone, whole Month is cuer 
Spied a bloflbrne pasftngfairc, - {V* . r 

Playing in the wanton airct 
Through the Vehicr,!eaues the wind, ) f 4 
All vnleene,can paflage finde 2 
TbiOiic Loucr jkl>e to deadly -J 
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Wilh himfelfe the heauens breath, 

Ayre (quoth he) thy chcekes may bfow^ } 

Ayre would I might triumph fo, 

But alack e my hand is f worne, 

Nere to plucke thee from thy throne 2 
Vow alacke for youth vnmeece, ' 

Youth fo apt to pluck a fweete. 

Do not call it finnein me, 

That 1 am fbrfworne for thee* 

T hou for whom hue wouldiweare* 
luno but an sSEthiop were, 

And denie himfelfe for Ione 9 
T urning morcall for thy loue* 

This will Iicnd,andfomething els more plained 
That /hall exprefle my trucloues fatting painen 
Q would the King y TZerowne, and Longaui ll % 

Were Louers too, ill to example ill. 

Would from my forehead wipe a periurde note* j 

For none offende,where all alike do dote, - 
Long 0 Dumaine thy Loue is farre from, charities 
That in loues griefe defirft foci e tie* 

You may lookepalc,but Uhould blufh I know, 

I o beore«ihard and taken napping lo, 

v Kmg C- . Cbme fir >y° 11 to; as his, your cafe is fuch, 

I ou chide at him, offending twice as much. 

You do not loue J L.ngauik;, 

Did neuer Sonnet for her lake compile, 

Norneuer lay his wreathed armes athwart 
His louingbofome, to keepe downe his hart* 
i laue been elofely fhrowdedin this,bulh, 

- nd markr you both, and foryou both did blufh. 

Si- ^ yI ^ ie Khnes.obfcrudcyourfafWn: 

A„ reekc from you, noted w ell yourpafhion. 

Ay mee faye s one/ O hue theother cryes/ 

« e er haires were GoIde,Chriftal the others eyes. 

You Woulit.for Parrudife braakc Fay, I, a „d ^ 

w l ' nL your ^ 0ue would infringe an oth. 

W hiC ml1 fay when that he fhall heare 

f 4 Faytb 
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K^f pleafant cMceitedComedk:- . 

Fayth infringed, which fuchzeale did fwcare.- 
Ho w will he (corns, how will he fpcnde his wit? 
How will he triumph, leape, and laugh at it? 

For all the wealth that euer 1 did fee, 

I would not haue- hint know fo much by mee.. 

Bero. Now ftep Ifoorth to whiphipocrifile. 

Ah good my Leidge,l pray thee pardon mee. 
Good hart, What grace hail thou thus toreproue 
Thefc Wormesfor lowing, thatattmoftin loue? 
Your eyes do makeno couches in yourteares. 
There is no certainePrinceffe that appeares* 
Youle not be petiurde,tis a hatefull thing? 

T ufhjuone but Minftrels likeof Sonnetting* 

But are you not a fhamed?nay,arc you not 
AH three of you, to be thus much ore’fhot? 

You found his Moth,the King your Moth did fee? 
But I a Beame do finde in each of three* 

0 what a Scene of foolrie’haue I feene. 

Of fighesjof grones ,o f forrow',and of teenc? 
Omee,with what ftrickt patience haue I fat, 

To fee a King transformed to a Gnat. 

To fee great Hercules whipping a Gigge, 

And profound Sallomon to tune aligge. 

And Nefior play at pufh-pin with the boyes. 

And CrittickXymon laugh at idle toyes . 

Where lies thy griefc,o tell me.good ‘Dumaine? 
And gentle Longauill, where lies thy paine? 

And where my Liedges? all about the breft, 

. A Caudle bow! 
j King. Too bitter is thy left. 

Are we betrayed thus to thy ouer-view? 

Tier. Not you by mee,but I betrayed to yon,, 

J thatamboneft, 1 that holdeitfnne 
To breake the vow lam ingaged in. 

1 am betrayed by keeping com panic 
With men like men ofinconftancic. 

When fhall you fee mee write a thing in rime? 

Qr grone for lone? or ffendc a minutes time, 



- ' called Loucf Labor* s loft. 

Tn pSrning mee when (ball you heare that I wilt prayfe * 
hand,a foote, a face,an eye •• a gate, a ftate,a brow, a bteft, 
a waft, a legge, a limine. 

King. Soft, Whither away fo fait? 

A true man, or a theefe, that gallops fo* v 

'Ber. IpoftfiomLcue,goodLouerletmcgo. 

' Jaqu. God blefle the King. Ewer Iaqmiettaaua Ctitonti 
King, vv hat prefent haft thou there? 

Clow, Some certaine treafon* 

King, What makes treafon heere? 

Clow. Nay it makes nothing fir* 

King. Yf : it marr nothing neither, 

Th. treafon and you goe in peace away togeatner. 

Iaque, I beleech your Grace let this Letter be read. 

Cur perfon mifdoubts it : twas treafon he faid • 

King. Berowne reade it ouer* E&reades the letter. 

King. W here hadtt thou it? 
laqtt. Of fiftard. 

Kmg. Where hadft thou it? 

Cojt. Of ‘Dan zsfdramadio. Dun esfdranfadio. - . 

Kin. How now, What is in ycu? W hy doft thou teare it? 
Bor. A toy my Lecdge,a toy tyour grace needs not feare it. 
Long. It did mouc him to palsion, 6c therfore lets heare ir* 
Dum. It is Berowr.es writing, and heer c is his name. 

Berow. Ah you whordon loggerhead, you were borne to 
do me fhame, 

Gmltie my Lord,guiltie : I confefTc,I confcffe* 

King. What? fmcne* 

Ber. That you three foo!es,lackt me foole,to make vp the 
Hee,hee,and you i and you my Leege,and I, _ 

Are pick-purfcs in Loue, and we delerue to die* 

O difmifte this audience, and I fhall tell you more* 

Duma. Now the number is euen. 

Bero. True true, we are fower : will theft turtles be gon? 
King • Hence firs, away. 

Clow * Walke afide the true folkc, and let the traytors ftay. 
Be r. Sweete Lords, IwceteLoucrs, Olctvsimbrace, 

As true we are as flcfh and b!ood can be, 

- — J The 
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The Sea will ebb and flow, heauen fhew hisface: / 

Young blood doth not obay an olde decree, 

Wc can not crofle the caufe why we were borne: 

Therefore of all handcs mulf we be forfworne. 

King, What, did theferetit lines fhew fome loue of thine? 
/Ber. Did they quoth you.'Who fees dm heaucnly 
rhat(like a rude and fauadge man o Unde.) 

At the firftopning of the gorgious Eafr, 

Bowes not his vafFali head, and ftrooken blind, 

Kifles the bafe ground with obedient breaft. 

What peromptotieEagle-fightcd eye 
Dares iooke vpon the heauen of her brow. 

That is not blinded by her maieftic? 

King. What zeale, what furie, hath infpirde thee now? 

My Loue(her Miftrcs) is a gracious Moone, 
ohee (an attending Starre) icarce feene a light. 

Ter. My eyes are then no eyes, nor I Terownl, 

0,but for my Loue, day would turne to night, 

Ot all complexions the culd foueraigntie. 

Do meete as at a faire in her fairecheeke. 

Where feuerall worthies make one dignitie, 

^ ^ cre nothing wances,that want it felfe doth feeke. 

Lend me theflorifh of all gentle tongues, 
fie paynted l\.cthoricke s O fhee needesit not. 

To thingesoffale, a lellersprayfe bclongesi 
She pa fifes prayfe,then prayfe too fhort doth blot, 

A witherd Hermightfiuefcoro winters worne. 

Aright fhake off fiftie, looking in her eye: 

Bcautie doth yarnjfh Age,as if new borne, 

And giues the Crutch the Cradles infancie. 

Otis the Sunne that maketh all thinges fhinc. 

Bing. By heauen, thy Loue is blacke as Ebonic. 

Berow, Is Ebonie like hcr/Oword deuine/ 

A wife offuch wood were felieitie, 

O who can giue an oth? Where is a booke? t 

That I may fweare Bcautie doth beautie lackc, 

Jfthat fhelearne not of her eye to looke: 

No face is fayre that is not full fo blacke. 

King 
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called Lottes Labor's lojl. 

King. O paradox, Blacke is the badge of Hell, 

The hue of dungions,andthe Schoole of night t 
And beauties creft becomes the hcauens well, 

Ber. Dniels fooneft tempt refembling fpirices of light, 

' O if in blacke my Ladyes browes be deckt, 

Itmournesjthat painting vfurping haire 
Should rauifh dooters with a falfe afpedl: 

And therefore is (he borne to make blacke fayre. 

Her fauour turnes the fafliion ofthe dayes. 

For natiue blood is counted paynting now: 

And therefore redd that would auoyde difprayfe, 

Paintes it felfe blacke, to imitate her brow. 

Duma* To looke like her are Chirnnie-fweepers blake. 
Long. And fince her time are Colliers counted bright. 
King. And <&r£thiops of their fweete complexion crake, 
Duma. Darke needes no Candles now,for darkc is light, 
Ber, Your Mifireflcs dare neuer come in raine. 

For fcare their colours fhould be' wafht away. 

King. T were good yours did; for fir to tell you plaine. 
He finde afayrer face not wafht to day. 

Ber. He proue her faire,or talke till doomfe-day heere. 
King, No Diuel will fright thee then fo much as fhee. 
Duma. I neuer knew man holde vile ftuflfe fo deare. 

Long, Lookejheci’s chy loue, my foote and her face fee. ‘ 
"Ber Oiftheffreetes were paued with thine eyes. 

Her feete were much toodainde forfuch tread. 

Duma. O vile,thcnas file goes what vpwardlyes? 

The ftreetefliould fee as flic walkt oucr head. 

King. But what of this, are wc not all in lone? 

Ber. O nothing fo fure,and thereby all forfworne. 

King. Then leaue this char, and good TeroWne now proue 
Our louing lawfull, and our fayth not torne, 

Duma. I marie there, fome flattcrie for this euyll, 

Long. O fome aurhoritie how to proccedc. 

Some tricks, fonfe quillets, how to chcate the diuclL 
Duma, Some falue for periUric, 

Ber. O tis more then neede, 

Haue at you then affeff ions men at armes, 

F 2 . Confi- 
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Zsf fleaftmt conceited Come die: 

Confider whatyou firff did fweare vnto; 

To faft, to ft tidy, and c p fee no woman : 

Flat trealon gainft the kingly ftate of youth,’ 

Say, Can you faft. ? your ftomacks are too young * 
And abftincnce ingenders maladies. 

And where that you haue vowd to ftudie (Lordes) 
In that each of you haue forfworne his Booke. 

Can you ftill dreame and poare and thereon looke. 
For when would you my Lord,or you, or you, 
Haue found the ground of Studies excellence. 
Without theheaude ofa womansface? 

From womens eyes this do£lrinc l deriue. 

They are the Ground,the Bookes.the Achadcms, 
From whence doth fpring the true Trometbeati fire. 
Why vniuerfall plodding poyfons vp 
T he nimble fpirites in the arteries, 

As motion and long during aftion tyres 
The finnowy vigour of the trauaylcr. 

Now for not looking on a womansface, 

You haue in that forfworne thevfe of eyes? 

And ftudie too, the caufcr of your vow. 

For where is any Authour in the worlde. 

Teaches fuch beautie as a womas eye: 

Learning is but an adiunft to our felfe, 

And where we are, our Learning likewife is. 

Then when our fclues we fee in Ladies eyes. 

With our fclues. 

Do we not likewife fee our learning there? 

Owe hauemadeaVowtoftudie,Lordes, 

And in that Vow we haue forfworne our Bookest 
For when would you(my Leedge)oryou, or you. ? 

] n leaden contemplation haue found out 
Such fierie Numbers as the prompting eyes, 
Ofbeautis tutors haue inritcht you with: 

Other flow Artes intircly kcepe the braine* 

And therefore finding barraine praflizcrs. 

Scarce fhew a harueft of their heauie toyle. 
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Buttoue frft learned in a Ladies eyes. 

Lines not alone emwedin the braine: 

But with the motion of all elamentesy 
Courles as fwift as thought incuerv power. 

And giues to eucry power a double powers 
Aboue their functions and their ofru. es. 

Itaddes a preciou* feeing to the eyes 

A Louers eyes will ga zean Eaglf biin ,c. 

A Louericarc will heare the loweft tounda' 

When the mlpitious heat! of there is uopt, . 

Loues feeling is more fofc and fonfib.c, - 

Then are the tender homes of Cockl cd Snayfes, i 

Loues tongue proues dzhme^achus grotte in talte. 
For Valoure, is not Loue a Hercules? 

Still clymitig trees in the Hcj per ides. 

Subtic as Spbt>ix,» fvveete and muhcall. 

As bright Appolos Lute, ftrung with lus haire* 

And when Loue fpcakes,thc voycc of all the Goddes, 
Make heauen drowfic with the harmonic, 

Neuer durft Poet touch a pen to write, 

Vntill his Ir.cke were tempred with Loues hghes : 

O then his lines would rauifh fauage cares, 

And pisus in Tyrants milde humilitic. 

From women* eyesthis do&rine I deriue. 

They fparcle ftill the right promethean fier. 

They are the Bookes,the Artes,the Achaclemes, 
That IheWjContaine, and nourifti all the worlde.' 

Els none at all in ought proues excellent. 

Then foolesyou were,thpfe women toforfwcare: 

Or keeping what is fworne,you will proue fooles. 

For Wifedomes fake, a worde that. all men loue: 

Or for Loues fakc,a worde thatloues all men. 

Or for Mens fake, the authour of thefe Womens 
Or Womens fakc,by whom we Men arc Men, 

Lets vs once loofe our othes to finde our fclues. 

Or els we loofe our fclues, to keepe our othes: 

It is Religion to be thus forfworne, 

° v ■, 



cA pleafant conceited Comedie, 

For Charitie it felfe fulfilles the Law: 

And who can feuer Louefiom Charitie* 

King* Saint Cupid then and Souldiers to thefielde, 
BeroVe. Aduaunee your ftandars,hnd vpon them Lords* 
Pell,meihdowne withthem : but befirft adttifd, 

In conflict thatyou get the Sunne ofthem. 

Long. Now to plaine dealing, Lay thefe glozes by. 
Shall we refolue to woethefe gyrles ofFraunce? 1 
King. And winn them too, therefore let vs deuife. 
Some enterteinment for them in their Tettres. 

Tier. Fir ft from thcParkelet vs condua them thither* 

Then homeward euery man attach the hand 
Of his faire MiftreSj in the after noone 
Wewill with Tome ftrange paftime folace them: 

Such as the fhortnefle of the dmecan lhape. 

For IveueIs,Daunces,Mafkcs, andmerric*houres, 
Forerunne faite Loue, (brewing her way with flowers* 
King* Away,away, no time Ihalbe omitted. 

That will be time and may by vs befitted. 

Ber. Alone alone lowed Cocked, reapt noCorne, 

And Iuftice ahvayes whirles in equall meafure: 

Light W enches may prone plagues to men forforne* 

31 lo our Copper byes no better treafure* 




Enter the Pedant jhe Curat ymd DuH, 

Bedant, Satis quid fufficit. 

Carat. I prayle Cod for you fir, your rcafblft at Dinnei 
haue been ftiarpe & fententiousiplcafant withoiulcurillitie 
wittie without affefHon, audacious without ilnpudencie 
learned without opinion, and ftrange without herefieS I did 
conuerfe this quondam day with a companion o'fthckings, 
who is i;uitulcd,nominated, or ctkitte&y-Don tAdrimodeJr- 
tnatke. 

Bed. Bfouibofnirium tan quant te. His humour is lbfrie,his 
difeourfe peremptorje ! his tongue fylcd,hiS eye ambitious, 
Isis gate maicfticall, and his general! behauiour vaine,redieu- 
ldus,&thrafonicall. He is too pickedjtofprticejtooafFedfedj 
ti@.od asic wcrcjtooperegrinatasl may call it* 
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Carat. XmoftfiBgulerandchoyceEpithat, 

Drove-oat his T able-booke, 
Beda. He draweth out the thred of his verbofitic, finer 
tlien theftaple ofhis argument. I abhorre fuch phanatticall 
phantafims, fuch infociable and poynt deuife companions, 
fiich rackets of ortagriphie, asto fpeakedoutfine.when he 
[ fhould fay doubt;det,when he Ihold pronounce debt;d e b't, 

| not det : he clepeth a Calfe,Caufe x halfe, haufe : neighbour 

nebour; neigh abreuiatedne ♦ this is abhominable, 
•which he would call abbominable, it infinuateth me of in- 
^mie : neinteligis demine, to make frantiquelunatique? 

[ Carat. Laos deojsene intelligo. 

Beda. 'Borne boon for boon prejeian, a litle fcratcht,twil feme* 
Enter Bragart , Boy « 

.Carat. Fides ne quis vena? 

Veda. Video, etgpudio. 

Brag. Chirra. ^ 

Beda. Quart Chirra, not Sirra? 

J$rag. Men of peace well lincontred.- 
Fed. Moftmillitarie fir falutation, 

'Boy. They haue been at a great fcaft of Languages, and 
ftolnc the feraps, 

■Clow. O they haue lyudlong on the alml'bafket ofwordes, 
I maruaile thy M-hath not eaten thee for a worde, for thou 
art not folongby the head as honorificabilitudinitatibus; 
Thou art ealier (wallowed then a flapdragon, 

Page, Peace, the peale begins. 

Brag, Mounfier,arc you not lettred? 

Page, Yes yes, he teaches boyes the Horne-booke: What 
is Ab fpeld backward with the home on his head? 

Poda, Ba, puericia with a home added. (learning. 

Bag. Ba moll fecly Sheepe, with a home : y ou heare his 
Teda. Quis quis thou Conlonant? 

Bag. Thelaftofthe Sue Vowels if You repeate them, 
i orthefiftifl. 

Be da. I will repeate them: a el. 

Pag. The Sheepe, the other two concludes it ou. 

Brag. Now by the fault wane of the meditaranium , a 
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fwccte tutch,a quiche verre vve ofwit-fnip fnap,quicke anfl 
home, itrctcn cetbtny itotelledt, true wit. 

•s Pag!. OfFerd by a childe tc an old man ; which is wit-old, 
Tata; What is the figure? What is thefigurer 
Page, Homes, 

: Teda. T hbu difputes like an Infant J got whip thy Gig® 

' , Pag. Lendetne your Horne to make one, and 1 will whip 
about your Infamie c/taa gigge ofa Cuckolds home. 
Glow. And I had but one peny ni che world thou fhouklft 
haue it to buy Ginger bread : Holde, there is the verie 
Remuneration L had of thy Maifter, thou halfepenmc 
purfe of wit, thou Pidgin-eggc ofdilcretion, O and the 
heauens wtrefo pleafed, that thou wart but my Ba. 

[ ftaref; What 3 ioyfoll father wouldeft thou make me? 
Go to, thou haft naddungiln the fingers ends,as they fay, 
’Teda, Oh I fmcUfalle Latin e, dungbeKoj vnguem. 

Brag. Artfnietn pre.m built, we will be finguled front the 
barbarous. Do you not educate youth at the Charg-houfe 
on the top of the Mount ai tic? 

!Peda. Or zdldons die hill. 

Brag. At your fwcece pleafure,forthc Mountains 
Ted 7 .. I do fans quefiten. 

Bra. Sir*.’ c is the Kings mod fweetepleafiir 5c afFeftion, 
to congratulate the Princefte at hcrPauiijon,in th tpofierms 
ot this day, which the rude multitude call the after-nocne. 

Teda. The poflerm ofthe day, mo ft generous fir,is Iiablfij 
congruent.and'niej finable for the after noone: the wordeiS 
Wcllculdjchr.fc, (weete,& apt 1 doa{fureyoufir,Ido allure, 
Brag; Sir,theKrig rsanoble Gentleman, and my fami' 
Her, Ido allure ye very good friende ; for what is mwarde 
betweeae vs, let it pafte , I do befeeeh thee remember thy 
cui ttfie.Ibefeeeh thee appairell thy head { and among other 
jmportunt and molt lerious defignes, and ofgreat import in 
deede too : but let that pafte. for. 1 mult ceil thee it will 
pleal’e his Giace (by the worlde) fometmic to lean? vpon 
my poore fhou'der, at ft With his royal! finger thus o'allie 
with my excrement, with n y muftachie t but fwccte hart 
let chat pafte. By the worid 1 recount nofablc/ome certaioc 
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fpecl^lhonours itpleafeth his greatnesto impart to Jrmado 
aSouldier,a man of trauayle, that hath feene the worlde : but 
Jet that paflejthe very all ofall is; but lweet hart,I do implore 
fecretie,that theKing wouldhaue me prefent the Princefte 
(fwccte chuck) with fome delightfull oftentation, or fhow, 
or pageant, or antique, or fierworke : Now vnderftanding 
that the Curate and your fweete felfe,are good at fuch erup- 
tions, and fodaine breaking out of myrth (as it wcre)I haue 
acquainted you withall.to the ende to craue your asfiftance. 

Teda. Sir,you (hall prefent before her the Nine Worthies, 
Sir Holoferncs, as concerning fome entertainement of time, 
fome fhow in the pofterior of this day, to be rended by our 
asfiftants the Kingescommaund, and this moft gallant il- 
luftrate and learned Gentleman, before the Princefte ;1 fay 
none fo fit as to prefent the nine W orthics. 

Curat . Where will you finde men worthie enough to pre- 
fent them? \ 

Pcda. Iofua, your felfe,my felfe, and this gallant Gentle- 
man Judas Machabeus; this Swaine (becaufo ot his great lim. 
or ioynt) Iball pafte Pompey the great, the P age Hercules. 

Brag. Pardon fir, error; He is not quantitie enough for 
that worthies thumbe,hc is not fo big as the end of his Club, 

Teda. Shall I haue audience? He ftiall prefent Hercules 
in minoritie; his enter and exit fhalbe ftrangling a Snake;, 
and I will haue an Apologie for that purpofe, 

Page. An excellent deuice : fo if any of the audience hifle, 
you may cry, Weil tons Hercules, now thou crusfheft the 
Snake; that is the way to make an offence gracious, though 
few haue the grace to do it. 

Brag. For the reft of the Worthies? 

Teda. I will play three my felfe. 

Tage. Thrice wortliie.Gentleman. 

Brag, Shall I tell you a thing? 

Peda. We.attendc, 

Brag. We will haue,if this facfge not, an Antique , Ibc- 
icech you follow, 

Teda. Via good-man Pull, thou haft fpoken no worde all 
*his while. 
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'fault. Norr vndcrftoode none neither fir. 

; Tel Alone, we will employ thee. 

fault. 11c make one in a daunce, or fo : or I will play on 
ehe Taber to the worthies.and let them dance the hey. 

Teda. Moft Z>«#,hbneft Dull,to our (pore: away.., Exemu 

Enter the Ladyes. 

\Quee. Sweete hartes we fhalbe rich ere we depart. 

Iff Fayrings come thus plentifully in* 

A Ladie walde about with Diamondcst Looke you, what I 
hauefrom the louing King* 

Rofi, Madame,came nothing els along with that? 

Qucc, Nothing but this : yes as much loue in Rime, 

As would be crambd vp in afheete ofpaper 
Writ a both fidesthe leafe,margent and all, 

T hat he was faine to feale on Cupids name. 

That was the way to make his god-head WaXS 
Tor lie hath been flue thoufandyeerea Boy. 

Kath. I and a fhrowde vnhappie gallowestoo. 

tRns. Youle neare be friendcs with him, a kild your After, 

Kath. He made hermclancho!ic,fad, and heauie. 

And fo (lie died J had fhe bin Light likeyou,offuch amcry 
nimble Airing fpirit^fhe might a bin Grandam ere fhe died*, 
And fo may you : For a light hart liues long. 

2 ty. Whatsyour darke meaning moucc, of this light word? 
Kath * A light condition in a beautie darke* 

1%. We neede more light to finde yourmcaning out, 
Kath. Yole marre the light by taking it in fnuffei 
Therefore He darkly ende the argument* 

Res, Looke what you do, you doit flill i’th darke* 

Kath. So do not you/or you are a light Wench, 

Ros. In deede I waigh not you.and therefore light* 

Kath, You waigh me not,0 thats you care not for me*' 
Res. Great realcm : for paft care, is ftill paft cure, 

Quce. Well bandied both, a fet ofWit well played. 

But Rafaline , you haue a Fauour too? ; 

Who lent it. ? and what is it? „ 

Roja* 
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I would you knew* 

And if my face were but as faire as yours, ^ 

My Fauour were as great, be witneflc this, 

N*v I haue V earfes too, I thanke Kerowne, 

The numbers true, and w-ere the numbringtoo, 

3 were the fayreft Goddefle on the ground, 

I atn comparde to twentie thoufand fairs. 

O he hath drawen my picture in his letters 
jPmv Any thing like? 

Kf s . Much in the letters,nothmg in the praife. 

Ouee, Beautious as Inckeja good concluhon. 

Kdth. Faire as a text B in a Coppie booke, 

Kps. Ware penfalls, How? Let me not die your debtor, 
My red Dominicall, my golden letter, 

O that your face were not fo full of Oes. 

jQuee. A Poxe of that ieft, and I befhrow all Shrowcs* 
But Katherine what was fent to you 
From faire 'Dumaine.l 

Kath. Madame, this Gloue/ 
jQuee. Did he not fend you twaine* 

Kath . Yes Madame: and moreouer, ^ , 

Some thoufand Vcrfesofa faithfull Louer* 

A hudge tranflation of.hipocrifie, ^ 

Vildlycompyled, profound fimplicitie- 

This,and thefe Pearle.to me fent Lovgauile 
The Letter is too long by halfe a mile. 

gnee. I thinke no leffe ; Doft thou not wirti in hart 
The Chaine were longer, and the Letter flioru 
sJ7l4arg+ I, or I wouid thefe handes might neuer part* 

I Quce* We are w ile girles to mocke our Louers fo. 

5^/, They are vvorfc fooks to purchaie mocking (o*- 
That fame 'Ztemyw ile torture ere 1 go* 

O that I knew he vyere but in by tlf weeke*. 

How I would make him fawne,and begge^and fecke^ . 

And wayte the fcafon, and obfeiue the times, 

And fpend his prodigall wittes in bootcles rimes. 

And fhape his feiuice wholly to my dcuice, 

And make him proude to make me proude that icfteSt 




pleafant conceited Come die: 

So perttaunc like would I ore’fway his Hate, 
Thathefhouldbe myfoole,and I his fate. 

Quc-c. None are fo furely caught, when they are catchr. 
As Wit turnde Foole,fol!iein Wifedome hatcht.’ 

Hath Wifedomcs warrant, and the helpe of Schoole, 

And Wits owne grace to grace a learned Foole. 

Rofi, The blood of youth burnes not with fuch exccfle. 
As grauities reuolt to wantons be* 

Afar t Follie in Fooles beares not fo ftrong a note, 

As foolriein the Wife, when Wit doth dote; 

Since all the power thereof it doth apply. 

To proueby Wit,worth in fimplicitic. 

Enter Boyet . 

v Quee. Hcere comes Boyet, and iny rth is in his face. 
Boyet* O l am (table with laughter,Wher’s her Grace? 
Xfitec. Thy ntwcs'-Boyet? 

Boy. Prepare Maddamc, prepare* 

Armc Wenches arme, incounters mounted are, 

Againft your Peace Louc doth approch, difguyfd: 

Armed in argumentes, you’ll be furprifd, 

Muller your Wits, (tande in your owne defence. 

Or hide your hcades like Cowardos,andflie hence* 

Quce * Saint Dennis to S. Cupid : What are they. 

That charge their breath againft vs? Say fcout fay. 

"Boy. Vnder the coole (hade of a Siccamone, 

I thoughttoclofemine eyesfomehalfean hourct 
When Jo to interrupt my purpofed reft, 

T oward that (hade I might behold e addreft. 

The King and his companions warely, 
l # ft ole into a neighbour thicket by. 

And ouer hard, what you (hall ouerheare: 

That by and by difguyfd thy will be heere. 

Their Heralde is a prettie knauifhPage: 

That well by hart hath cond hisembaftage 
A&ion and accent did they teach him there.. 

Thus muft thou (peake,and thus thy body bearc. 

And eucr and anon they madca doubt, 

Prefence ntaiellicail v/ould put him out; 

For 
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For quoth the King, an Angell (halt thou feet 
Yet feare not thou but fpeake audacioully* 

The Boy replyde, An Angell is not euilh 
J (hould haue feard her had fhee been a deuill. 

With that all laughr,and clapt him on the (boulder* 
Making the bolde wagg by their prayfes bolder. 

One rubbdhis elbow thus, and fleerd,and fwore, 

A better fpeach was neuer fpoke before. 

Another with his fyuger and his thume, 

Oried via we wilfdoo’t come what wil come* 

The thirde htf caperd and cryed. All goes well. 

The fourth turnd on the'tooe,and downc he fell: 

With that they all did tumble on the ground, . 

With fuch azelous laughter fo profund. 

That in this fpleene rediculous appeares. 

To checke theirfollie pafhions folembe teares. 

- Ouee, Butwhat,but what,come they to vifitevs.^ 

Boy. They do', they do; and are appariled thus. 

Like ALnfcomtes, or Rusfians , as I gefte. 

Their purpofe is to parlee,to court,and daunce. 

And cucry one his Loue-feat will aduance, 

Vnto his feucrall Miftres t which they de know 
By Fauours feuerall, which drey did beftow. 

Quee* And will they fo? the Gallants fhalbe tafktj 
For Ladies; we will euery onehemafkt. 

And notaman ofthem (hall haue the grace 
Defpight offute, to fee a Ladies face. 

Holde Eefalitie, thisFauour thou (halt wearc. 

And then the King will court thee for his Dcarct 
Holde takethou ribs my fweete,and giue mee thine. 

So (hall Bcrowne take me for Rofidmc. 

And change you Fauours two, fo (hall your Loues 
Woo contrarie,decey ued by thefe remoues* 

Rofi. Come on then, weare the Fauours mod in fight. 
Kath. But in this changing,What is your intent.? 

(duee. The effeftofmy intent is to croftc theirs: 

They do it but in mockeriemeremenr. 

And mocke formockc is onely my intent* 
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Their feucrallcounfailes they vnbooforncftiall, ' ■*** 

T o Loues miftooke,and To be mockt withall, 

V] pon the next occafion that we mecte. 

With Vifages difplayde totalke and greete. 

Bps, .But Hull we dance, if they defire vs toot? 

Quee. No,to the death we will not mouc a foot. 

Nor to their pend fpeach render we no grace? 

But while tis fpoke each turne away his face. 

Boy. Why that contempt will kill the fpeakershartj 
And quite diuorce hismemorie from his part. 

Quee, Therefore 1 do it, and I make no doubt. 

The reft will ere come in, if he be out, 

Theres no fuch fport, as fport by fport orethrownc? - 
T o make theirs ours, and ours none but our owne. 

So fhall weftay mocking entended game, 

And they wcl mockt depart away with fharne. Sound T rml 
'Bey, The T rompet foundes.be mafkr,the mafkers come. 




Enter Blacl^moores with muficke> the Boy with a 
ft each, and the reft of the Lordes dijguyfed ... 

Tage. <lAI[ hailc,tke richeft Beauties on the earth . 

Berow. Beauties no richer then rich Taffata. 

Bage. A holy ^arcell ofthefayreft dames that euer turnd tkif 
hackes to mortaliviewes . 

The Ladyes turne their baekes to bim» 

Berow, Their eyes villaine, their eyes. 

Bag. T hat cuen tumde their eyes to mortad viewer - 



Out 

Boy. True, ontin deede*. 

Tag. Out of your fhuours heauenly Jpirites vouchfdfe 
Tfot to bcholde. 

Berow. Once to bcholcfe, rogue. 

Page. Once to heholde with your Smne beamedeyes 9 
With your Sunne beamed eyes. 

Bcyet. They will not anfwere to thatEpythat, 

You were beft call it Daughter beamed eyes. 

Bag. T hey do not markc me, and that bringes me out, 
Bit. Is dusyour perfettnes/ begon youjogue. 





r called Loues Labors loft. 

BosaCwhat would thefe ftrarges ? 

|Cn©w their mindes.%£f. 

If they do fpeake our language, tis our will 
That tome plaine man recount their purpofes." 

Know what they would? 

Bcyet. What would you with the Princes? ^ 

Berow. Nothingbut peace, and gentle vilitation, 

%oft. What would they, fay they? 

Boy. Nothing but peace, and gent le vintation. 

Bp ft. Why chatthey haue,and bid them fo be gotv 
Boy. She faies you haue it,and you may be gon. 

King. Say to her we hauc mealurd many miles. 

To treade a Meafure with her on this grafte. 

Boy. They fay that they haue meafurd many a mile, 

To tread a Meafure with you on this grafle. 

Roft. It is not fo, Afke them how manic inches 
Is in one mile? If they haue meafured manic. 

The meafure then of one is caflictolde. 

Boy. If to come hither, you haue meafurde miles, 
Andmanie milesjthc PrincefTe bids you tell, 

How manie inches doth fill vp one mile? __ 

BeroW. T ell her we meafure them by weerie ftepS-; 

Boy. She heares her felfe* . 

Bpja. How manie weerie fteps. 

Of manic weerie miles you haue ore gofie. 

Are numbred in the trauaile ofone Mile? 

Bero. Wenumber nothing that we fpendfor you, 

Our duetie is foricb,fo infinite, 

That we may do it ftill without accompt . 

Vouchfafeto ftiew the funfhine of your fa<;e. 

That we(ltkc fauages) may worlhip if. 

I Roft. My face is but a Moone.and clouded too.' 

King. Bieffed are eloudes, to do as fuch eloudes do^ 
Vouchfafe bright Moone, and thefe thy Starrs to fhine, 
(Thofe eloudes remooued)vpon our waterieeync, 

Roft. Ovainepeticioner,begg a greater matter. 

Thou now requeftsbut Mooneftiinein the water. 

Kin?. Then in our meafure, do but vouthfafe one change, 

G 4 Thou 





pleafant conceited Comedie. 

Thoubidft me bcgge, this begging is not Grange, 

Rofi. Play Mufique then: nayyoumuft do itfoone. * 
Not yet no daunce t thus change I like the Moone. 

Kin. Wil you not daunce. ? How come you thus cftranged? 
Ro. You tooke the moone at ful,but now fhee’s changed? 
King. Yecftill'fheis theMoone,andI the Man. 

“Rofi; The mufique playes,vouchfafe {ome motion to it, 
Our eares vouchfafe it* 

King. But.yourlegges fhould doit. 

Rofi .. Since you are Grangers, and come here by change, 
Weele not be nice,take handes,we will not daun<;e. 

King. Why take we handes then? 

Rofi, Onely to part friendes. 

Curtfie fweete hartes,and fo the Meafure endes « 

King. More meafure of this meafue be not nice. 

Rofi. We can affoord no more atfuch a price* 

King. Prife you your fclues:What buyes your company? 
Rofi. Yourabfenceonely* 

King. Thatcanneuerbe. 

Rofi. Then cennotwebe bought j and fo adue, 

T wice to your Vifore,and halfe once to you. 

King. If youdenie to daunce,lcts holde more chat,- 
Rofi. In priuat then. 

King.. I am beft pleafd with that. 

2 hrow. White handedMiftres,one fwcct word with thc& 
Quee. Honie,and Milke,and Suger J there is three. 

Ber,. Nay then two treyes,an ifyou grow fo nice, 
Mcthegline,Wortjand Malmfey; wellrunnc dice* 
There’s halfe a dofcn fweetes. 

Ogee. Seuenth fweete acjue,fince you can cogg 3 
lie play no more with you, 

‘Bey. One word in fecret* 
jQuee. Let it not be fweete, 

Bero. Thou greeueft my gall* 
jQact. Gall, bitter, 

| Bero. Therefore mcete. 

Daman, Will you vouchfafe with me to fhange a word? 
Maria.. Name it*. _ 
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Duma. Faire Ladie. 

Mar. Say you fo.’Faire Lord, take that for your faite Lady 
Duma. Pleafe it you, as much in priuat, & ile bid adieu. 
Maria. Whar,was.your vizard ma de without a tongue? 
Long. I know the reafon(Lady)why you afke* 

Mari. O for your reafon, quickly fir, I long? 

Long. You haue a double tongue within yourMalke, 
And would afforde my fpcachlcs vizard halfe. 

Mar. Vcale quoth the Dutch-mant is not veale a Calfcl 
\Long. A Calfe faire Ladie. 
usMar. No, a faire Lord e Calfe. 

Long. Let’s part the word? 
cJMar. No, Ile not be your halfe: 

Take all and weane it, it may proue an Oxe* 

Lon. Lokc how you butt your felfe in thefe fharpe mocks. 
Will you giue homes chart LadyPdo not fo. 

<JMar. Then die a Calfe, before your homes do grow-. 
Long. One word in priuate with you ere I die. 

or. Bleat fofily then, the Butcher hearcs you crie, 
Boyet . TKe tongues of mocking Wenches areas keene 
As is the Rafors edge inuifible : 

Cutting a fmaller haire then may be feene, 

Ahoue the fence of fence lo fenfible, 

Seemeth their conference, their conceites haue winges. 
Fleeter then Arrowes, bullets wind thought fwifier thinges, 
Rofi. Not one word more my Maides,break offbreak off>- 
Bero. By heauen,all drie beaten with pure lcoffe, 

King. Farewel mad Wenches, you haue fimple wits* Exet 
Ogee. Twentie adieus my frozen Muskouits, 

Are thefe the breede of Wits fo wondered at? 

Boye. Tapers they are with your fweete breaths puft ouf* 

. Rofi. Wel-liking W its they haue groffe grofle, fat far* 
jQgee. Opouerticin wit,Kingly poore flout. 

Will they not(thinke you) hange them felues to nygbt? 

Or euerbutin vizards fhew their faces. 

This pert Berotyne was out of countnance quite* 

Rofi. They were all in lamentable cales, 

The King was weeping ripe for a good word. 

jri jQgeene 
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Ouce. Heroine did fwcare him fclfe out of all fultc, 
tBkfar. Dumaine was at my feruice, and his fworcl, 

No poynt(quothI)my (eruant, flraight was mute, 

Kath. Lord Longauill faid 1 came ore his hart: 

And trow you what he calde me? 
jQuce. Qualme perhapt, 

Kath. Yes in good faith, 

[" Qiiee. Goc ficknes as thou art, 

Boy. Well, better wits haue worne plaine ftatute Capsi 
But will you hcare; the King is my Loue fworne, 
jQuce. And quickeSeroww hath plighted Faythto raCs 
Kath. And Longauill was for my feruice bprne. 

Dumaine is mine as Fure as barke on tree. 

Boyct. Madamc,and pretcic miftreffesgiue care, ?\ 

Immediatly they willagainc behcere. 

In their owne fhapessfor it can neuer be. 

They will digeft this harfh indignitie, 
jQuee. Will they returned 
Bay. They will they wi!l,God knowes. 

And leape for joy, though they are lame with blowesS 
Therefore change Fauours,and when theyrepaire. 

Blow like fweete Rofes, in thisfommer airc. 

Qitec. How blow?how blow? Speake to be vnderftood> 
Boy. -Fa ire Ladies maskt, are Rofes in their bud: 
Difmasktjtheir dammaske fweete commixture fhowne, 

Are Angels varling cloudes.or Rofes blowne, 
j Quec. Auaunt pcrplexitie,What fhall we do, 

Jf theyrecurne in their owne fhapes to woe? 

B^fa. Good Madame, if by me youle be aduifde. 

Lets mocke them flill as wellknowne as dilguyfdeS 
Let vs complainc to them what foolcs were he are, 

Ddguyfd like tjddufcomes in- fhapelcs gearc: 

And wonder whacthey were, and to what ende 
Their fhallow fhowcs,andProIoguevildly pendc» 

And their rough carriage fo rediculous, 

Should be prefented at our Tent to vs, 

Boyet , Ladies, withdraw t the gallants are at hand, 

Quce. Whip to our T ents as Roes runs ore land. Exeunt. 

Enter 
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. Enter the King and the reft. 

King. Faire fir, God fauc you : Wher’s the Pnncefle? ^ 
Bcyet. Gone to her Tent. Pleafeit your Maicftie com- 
maunde me any feruice to her thither, 

’(King- That fhe vouchfafcme audience for one word, 

Boy. I will, and fo will ihe,l know my Lord. Exit » 

Berm, This fellow peckes vp Wit as Pidgions Pcafe, 
And vtters it againc when God dooth plcafc. 

He is Witts Pedler,and rctalcs his wares : 

At Wakes and Wafsels,meetings,markets,Faires, 

And we that fell by grofTe, the Lord doth know, 

Haue not the grace to grace it with fuch fhow* 

This Gallant pins the Wenches on his fleeuc. 

Had hebin Adam he had tempted Eue. 

A can carueto,and lifpe : Why this is hce 
That kill his hand, away in courtifie. 

This is the Ape of Forme, Mounfier the nice. 

That when he playes at Tables chides the Dice 
In honorable tcarmes ; nay he can fing 
A meane mod meancly, and in hufhering, 

Mende him who can, the Ladies call him fweete. 

The (Hires as he treades on themkiffe hisfecte* 

This is the floure that frnylcs on eucry one, 

T o fhew his teeth as white as Whales bone, 

A nd confciences that will not dic in debt,. 

Pay him the due of honie-tonged2?ayer. 

King. A blilicr on his fweete tongue with my hart. 

That put Atmathoes Pageout ofhis part. 

Enter the Ladies. 

Bero, Sec where it comes. Bchauiour what wert thou? 

Till this mad man fhewed thee, and whatart thou now? 
King. All haile fwceteMadame,and faire time of day, 
jQuee. Faire in all Haile is foule,as l coneeaue. 

King. Conlture my fpaches better, if you may. 

Quee, Then wifh me better,! w ill glue you leaue. 

King. We came to vilite you, and purpoie now a 
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To Icadeyou to our Court, vouchfafe it then* ’ 

Qgiee, This Feelde fliallholde me, and fo hold your vowj 
Not God nor I delights in periurd men* 

•King* Rebuke me not for that which you prouoke? 

The vertue ofyourciemuftbrcake myath. 

Qpk. You nickname vertue, vice you Ihouldhaue fpoket 
For vermes office ncuerbreakes mens troth. 

Now by my maiden honouryet as pure. 

As the vnfallicd Lilly Tprotcfl, 

A worlde of tormentes though I fliould endure, 

1 would not yeelde to be your houfes gueftt 
So much I hate a breaking caufe to be 
Of heauenly Othes vowed with integritie. 

King. O you haue liu’d in defolation heere, ' > 

Ynieene,vnuificed,rauch to our fhame. lu ; . ' 

Quee. Not fo my Lord,it is not fo I fweare. 

We haue had paftimeshere andplcafant game, 

A mefTe of Rufinas left vs but ofl ate. 

King. How Madame/ Rufiians? 

Lfisee, 1 in trueth My Lord. 

Trim gallants, full of Courtfhipand of Hate* 

Rofi, Madame fpeake true t It is not fo my Lord; 

My Ladic(to the maner ofthe dayes) 

Incurtefie giues vndeferuing praife* 

We fourein deede confronted were with foure, 

IntZ^/S m habite : heere they flayed an houre. 

And talkt apace t and in that houre (my Lord) 

They did not bleffe vs with one happie word. -v 

I dare not call them foolesj but thisl thinkc. 

When they are thirftie,fooles would faine haue drinke. 

Hero. This ieft is drie to me, gentle fweete. 

Your wits makes wile thinges Foolifh when wegtecte 
W tih eies beft feeing, heauens fierie eict 
By light we loole light, your capacitie 
Is of that nature, that to your hudge ftoore. 

Wife thinges feeme foolifh, and rich thinges but poore* 
Rofi. This proues you wife and rich : for in my eie. 

1>tn ?* I am a fo ole,and full of pouertie. 
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' called Lottes Labor* s loft, 

Rosa. But that you take what doth to you belongj 
Jt were a fault to fnatch wordes from my tongue. 

Her, O, I am yours and all that I poffeuc, 

Kofi, All the foole mine. 

Her. I cannot giue you lefle, 

1 Hps, Which of the Vizards was it that you wore? 

Her . Where, when,what Vizard?why demaundyouthis? 
Rofi, There, then, that V izard,that fuperfluous cafe. 
That hid the worfe, and fhewed the better face. ^ 

Kim. We were defcried,theyle mock vs now dounright. 
Daman. Let vs confeffe and turne it to a left* 

Ouee, Amazde my Lord? Why lodkes your highnes fad.? 
“Rofi. Helpe holde hisbrowes, heelefOund : why lookc 
you pale? 

Seafickel thinUe camming from iJWuJcme. . - - ; , 

Hero, Thus poourcthe Starres downe plagues for penuric* 
Can anie face of braflehold longer out? ; 

Heere ftand I, Ladle dart thy skill at me, 

Brufe me with fcorne, confound me with a flout. 

Thruft thy fharpe wit quite through my ignorance* 

Cut me to pecces with thy keetie conceit; 

And I will wifh thee neuer more to dauncCj • ■ ‘ 

Nor neuer more in Rufsian habite waibe* -‘V 

0 neuer will I trUtlto fpeaches pend, •’ v ' ' ; •- 

Nor to the motion of a Schoole-boyes tongue.* 

Nor neuer comeift vizard to my friend. 

Nor woo in rime like a blind harpers fongiie, ' • ; 

Tafftta phrafes,filken teafines precife, 

Three pilde HiberboleSjfpruce affeftioni 
Figures p£danticill,thefe fommer flies, 

Haue blowne me full of maggot oftentation* 

1 do forfweare them,and I hereproteft, 

Bythis white Gloue(how white thc hand God knowes) 
Hencefocrth my wooing mindeihalbeexpreft 

In ruflltyeas,andhoneft kerfie tioes* 

And to begin W cnch,fo God helpe me la w. 

My loue to thee is found, fince cracke or flaw, 

Kofi, Sans, fins, l pray you. 

Hj Lw, 
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Biro. Yeti haue a trie fee,. 

Ofthe oldcj-age : beare with me, I am ficke*. 

He leaue it by degrees; loft, let vs fee. 

Write Lord bauemercie on vs, on thofe three, . 

They are infefted, in their hartes it lyes: 

They haue the Plague.and caught it of your eycs$ 

Thefe Lordes arc vificcebyou a re not free, 

For the Lords tokens on you do I fee. 
jQnee. No, they are free that gauc thefe tokens to vs t 
Berov. Our dates are forfait, leeke not to vndoo vSo 
%ofi. It is not fo,.for how can this be true, 

Thatyou ftand forfait,beingthofe that fue. 

Bero. Peace/or I will not haue to doc with yots^ 

Ro[d. Nor fhall not,if I do as I in tender 
Bero. Spcakc for your fcluc$,my wit is atan ende. 

King ■ Teach vs fweetMadame,for our rude tranfgrcffioG 
Some faire excufe* 

Quee. The faired isconfeffion* 

Were not you here but eucn now,difguyfd«. ? 

King,. Madame, 1 was, 

jQnee. And were you well aduifde? 

King. 1 was faire Madame. 

Ouee. When you then were heere. 

What did you whifper in your Ladies eare? 

King. That more then allthe world,! did relpefl hen 
j Quee. When Ihe fhall challenge this, you wil reiefl her. 
King. Vpo amine honour no. 

Qiiee. Peace peace, forbeare « your Oth once broke, you 
force not to forfweare. 

King. DefpifemewhenI breake this oth of mine. 

Quce, lwilband therefore kcepeir. jRoJalin.e, 

What did the Rusftan whifper in your carc. ? 

Rofi. Madame,he fwore that he did hold me deare. 

As precious eys-fight, and did value me 
Abouc thisWorldc : adding thereto moreouer. 

That he would wed me,or els die my Louer, 

Ouee. God giuethce ioyof him t die Noble Lord 
Moil honourable doth vphold his word,. 

. - King 







r called Lottes Labor’s left. 

f King. What mcane you Madame: by my life my troth,' 

I neuer (wore this Lady fuch an oth, 

Bosal. By heauen you didr and to confirme it plane, 

You gaue me this : but take it fir againe. 

King. My faith and tins, the Princeffe I did giue, 

I knew her by this Ieweil on her fleeue, 

Ouee, Pardon me fir, this Tewcll did lhe weare. 

And Lord BeroWne( I thanke him) is my deare. 

What.'will you haue me, or your Pcarle againe? 

Berov- Neither of cither : I remit both Wainc. 

I fee die tricke ant: here was a confent. 

Knowing aforehand ofourmeriment, ^ 

T o dalh it lik a Chriftmas Comedic; . 

Some carry tale,forncpleafe-man,fome ficight lainet ^ 
Somemumblcnewes, fome trencher Knight, fomc Dick 
ThatfmyleSjhischeckein yeeres, and knowes the tuck 
To make my Lady laugh,vvhen fhees difpofd : 

Tolde our intentes before : which once dilclofd* 

The Ladies did change Fauours; andthen wee 
Folowingthe.fignes,wood hut the figne of lhce» 

Nowto our pcriuric,toadd more terror. 

We are againe forfworne in will and error* 

Much vpon this tis : and might not you 
Foreflall our fport, to make vs thus vntrue? 

Do not you kno w my Ladies fbote by ’di fquier? 

And laugh vpon the apple of her eie? 

And (land betweene her backe fir and the fier. 

Holding a trencher, iefting merrilie. ? 

You put our Page out tgoe, you are aloude. 

Die when you will,a Smocke fhalbc your fhroude* 
Youleere vpon me, do you : thcr’s an cie 
Woundes like a leaden fword* 

Bcyet. Full merely hath this braue nuage, this carreerc 
bin run. 

Bero. Loe,hc is tilting flraight . Peace, I haue don* 

Enter (glovne. 

Be, \ Welcome pure wit, thou partft a faire fray. 

Clow. O Lord fir, they would knowj 

H4 Whether 





flea fant conceited Comedie'. 

Whether the three Worthis fhall come in orno.?- 
! Her . Whar.are there but three.? 

CloW. No fir, -but it is vara fine. 

For euerie one purfents three, 

1 hro. And three times thrice is nine. 

CloVc , Not fo fir, vnder correction fir,I hope it is not foj 
Youcannqcbeg.vsfir, lean a{Turcyoirfir,we know what 
we know : I hope fir three times thrice fir. 

Hero. Is not nine. 

Clow. Vnder correction fir we know where-vntill itdoih 
amount. 

Hero. By Ioue,I all wayes tooke three threesfor nine. 
Clow. O Lord fir, it were pittie you fhould get your huing 
by reckning fir. 

Bero. How much is it? 



Clow. O Lord fir, the parties themfelues, the a£tors fir 
will fihew wher-vntill it doth amount i for mine owne part, I 
am(as thy fay, but to parted one man in one poore man) 
Bompton the great fir, i - 

Hero. Art th ou one of the Worthies? 

Clow. Itpleafcdthcmto thinke me worthie of Hompey 
the great: for mine owne part 1 know not the degree of the 
Worthy,but 1 am to ftand for hini. 

Btro. Goe bid them prepare. ( Exit t 

CloW. We wil turne it finely off fir,we wil take fome care. 
King. Her owne, they will flhame vsjlec them not approch. 
Hero. We arc fliame proofe my Lord : & tis fome policie 
To haue one fbow worfe then the Kings and his company. 
King. 1 fay they (hall not come. 

Quee. N ay my good Lord let me ore’role you now* 
That fport beft pleafes, that dodvbeft know how: 

Where zeale Hriucs to content,and the contentes 
Dies in the zeale of that which it prefentes : 

Their forme confounded,makes mod forme in myrth. 
When great thinges labouring perith in their byreh. 

Hero. Aright defeription ot ourfportmy Lord. 

Enter Hr agar t , 

S^.Annoynted,! implore fomuch expence ofthy royal 



^ called Lottes Labor slofl. v: ; 
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five ere breath, as will vtter a brace bfwordes. 

Jguee. Doth this man feruc God.? 

Hero. Whyafkeyou? 

Quee, A fpeakes not like a man of God his making. 
Brag. That is alone my fairefweetehonie monarch, 

For I proteft, the Schoolemaifter is exceeding fantafticall. 
Too too vaine,too too vaine: but we will put it(as they fay) 
to Fartma dclaguar,\ wilh you the peace ofmindmoftroyall 
cupplemcnt. \ Exit. 

King. Heere is like to be a good prefence of Worthiest 
He prefents Hdlor of Troy, the Swaine Tom fey the great.the 
parifh Curate Alexander, Armadoes Page Hercules, the Pe- 
dant Iudas Machabeus : And if thefe foure Worthies in their 
firft fiiew thriue, thelc foure will change habites,and prefent 
$he other fiue. 

Hero. There is fiue in the firft Ihcwv 
King, You arc deceiued, tis not fb. 

Hero, The Pedant, theBragart, the Hedge-Prieft, tlic 
Foole s and the Boy, 

Abate throw at Nouum, and the whole world againe. 
Cannot picke out fiue fuch, take each one in his vaine, 
t Kin. The Ship is vnder fayle,andheerefhc corns amainc. 
Enter Pompej .. 

Clotyne. I Pompey am. 

Hero, You lie,you are not he. 

Clow. /Pompey am, 

Hoyet. With Libbards head on knee, (thee. 

Her. Well laid old mocker,I muft needes be friendes with 
CloW\ 1 Pompey am, Pompey furnamdethe bigge . 

Duma. The great. 

(flow. It is great fir, Pompey fkrnamd the great, 

T hat oft in fielde with T arg and Shield did make my foe to fw(at 3 
And trail ailing along this coaft I heere am come by chaunce. 

And lay my Arnes before the Leggs of this fweete Lafe of Franc". 
If year Ladijhyp Would fiy thankes Pompey, / had done. 

Lady. Great thankes great Hompey, 

Clo. Tisnotfomuch wordi; butl hope! was perfeift. I 
made a litle fault in great* 

.1 B era. 
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'Eero. My hatcoahalfe-pennie,Tcwpg prooues the bcfl 
Worcbie. 

Enter Curate for zsJkxander. 

Curat. When in t he World I ltud,I was the tycrldes commanders 
"By Eaft, Weft, North, and South, I fpred my conquering might: 
tjddy Sctitchion f ame 'declares that lam zaJhfinder , (ri ght« 

Boyet. Your Nofe faies no, you are rot • tor it {lands (oo . 
Be. Your nofe fmels no in his moft tender fmelling knight. 
gu. The conqueror is difmakhproceed good Alexander. 
Cura. When in the worlds 1 lined, I was the worldes commander. 
Boy. Moft true.tis right } you were fo esJltJdttiler* 

Bero. Pompey >the great. 

Clow. Your letuant and Cofiard. 

. Bero. Take away the Conqueronr,take away A&Janderl 
Clow. O fir, you haue ouerthro wne Jliftnder the Contiuc- 
rour: you will be feraptout of the painted cloth for this/ 
Your Lion that holdes his Polax fitting on aclofe ftoole, 
will be geuen to Aiax. He wilbe the ninth Worthier Con- 
querour.and a feard to fpeakc? Run away for fhamc Alu 
jSWer* There ant ftiall pleafeyou a foolifh mylde man, an 
honeft manjlooke you,and foone daftit. He is a marueylous 
good neighbour fayth, and a very good Bowler : but for 
e silifdnder, alas you fee how tis a little oreparted, but there 
are Worthies a comming will fpeakc their minde in forne 
other fort. Curaf 

Ouec. Stand afide good Bompcy. 

Enter Pedant for IudaSyand the Boy for Hercules. , 

Peda. Great Hercules is wefented by this Impe , ^ 

Whofe Clttbb kilde Cerberus that three headed Canus, 

And when he was a babe, a cbilde,afnmpe. 

Thus did he fir angle Serpents in his Manus, 

Qnoniam,k fiemeth in minor hie, 

jErgo, I come with this Appologie. . 

Keeps fomc fiate in thy exit, and vanifi. Exit boy. 
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'V called Lottes Labor's lojt. . 

bunt. A Iudas. 

Pedan. Jfot Ifcariot fir. 

Judas IamMiped Machabeus. 

Hum. Iudas Machabeus dipt, is plains Iudas. 

Bero. A kisfing traytour, How art thou proud Iudas! 
Peda. Iudas Jam. 

Duma. The more fhame for you Judas. 

Peda . What meane you fir. ? 

Boyet. T o make Iudas hang him felfc. 

Pedan. Begin fir, you are my elder. 

Bero. Well folawzifiudas was hanged on anFlder* ’ 
Pedan. I will not be put out of countenance. 
r Bero. Becaufe thou haft no face, 

Pedan. What is this? 

Boyet. A Cytterne head. 

Duma. The head of a Bodkin.- 
Bero. A deaths face in a Ring* 

'Long. The face of an olde Roman coyne, fcarce fcenel 
B oyets The pummel of (fifirs Fauchion. 

Duma. The catud-bone face on a Flafke. 

^J~~B era. Saint Cjeorgcs halfe cheeke in a Brooch. 

Duma. I and in aBroodi of Lead. 

Bero. I and worne in the cappe of a Tooth- drawer* 

And now forward,for we haue put thee in countenance* 
Teda. You haue put me out of countenance* 

Bero. Falfe,wehauegiucnthecfaces„ 

Peda. But you haue outfafte them all* 

Bero. And thou weart a Lyon, we would do fo. 

Boyet. Therefore as he is, an Affedet him go; 

And fo adue fweete Jude. Nay, Why doft thou ftayr 
Duma. For the latter endc of hb name. 

Bero. For the Ajfe to the Jude : giue it him. Judas awayi" 
Pedan. This is not generous, not gentlest humble. 
Boyet. A light for Mounfier Judas, it growes darke, he 
tnay ftumble. 

Lfuec. Alas poore sjffathabew, how hath he bin bayted* 
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EeterHraggart. 

Ber, Hide thy head Achilles, here comes Heftor in Arm«. 
‘Duma. Though my mockes come home by me, I will 
now be nierrie, 

Kmg. Heftor was but a T roydn in reipeft of tjus. 

! Hoyet . But is this Heftor? . 

King. I thinke Hector was not lo cleanc timberdo 
Long* His Legge is too bi gge for Heftors. 

Daman. More Calfe certaine* 

Hoye, No, he is beft indued in the {mail* 

Hero. This cannot be Heftor. - 

Duma. Hee’s a God or a Painter: for he makes races* 

B raqgart. The Armipotent Mars, of Loanees the a'mightse, 
gaae Heftor a gift. 

Duma.- A gift Nutmcgg. \ 

Hero. A Lemmon. 

Long. Stucke with Cloues, 

Dam. Noclouen* „„ . . . , - 

Hrag. Teace. T he Armipotent Mar 5, of Lctunces the Almighty, 

Cane Heftor a gift, the heir oflllion, 

A man fi breathed, that certaihe he would fight-, yea. 

From morne till night oat of his P Million. 

I am that Flower* 

Dam. That Mint. 



Long. That Cullambine, 

Brag. Sweete Lord Longauili raine thy tongue* 
Long . I muft rather giue it the raine : for it runnes a ; 

He ft or* 

Dam* land Hefted’s a Greyhound. 

Eras. The fweete War-mao is dead and rotten, 
-Sweete chucks beat not the bones of the buried: 




When he breathed he was a man: 
But I will forward with my deuicej 



fweete royaltic bellow 



on me the fence of hearing. 

Berowne Jleps foorth, , , 

Quee, Speake braue Heftor, we are much delighted. 
Hrag, I do adore thy fweete Graces Slipper. 



» . — N**”''* called Lottes Labor’ s lojl . 

Boyet Loues her by the foote. 

Dam. He may not by the yarde.’ 

Brag- This Jrlcftor far farmomted Hannibal!* 

The far tie is gone. 

Clow, Fellow Heftor, fhe is gone; Iheistwo months on 
jherway* 

Brag. What meanelt thou? 

CloW, Faith vnlefle you play the honed T r cyan, the poore 
wench is call away : Ihec’s quicke, the childebraggesinhec 
belhe already ♦ tis yours. 

Brag. Doft thouinfamonize me among potentates: 

Thou fhalt die, , . ' . , . 

CloW. Then lhall Heftor'bc whipt for Iayuenetta that is 
quicke by him,and hangd for Tompey that is dead by him, 
Dima. ModnieTompey, 

Boyet. Renowned Pompey. - 

Hero, Greater then great, great, great, great TompeyiTom. 

fey the hudge. 

Dam. Heftor trembles. _ 

Hem-Dompey is mooued more Ates nw Atees ftir them 
or ftir them <Sn* 

Duma. Heftor will challenge him. 

Hero . I, if a’haue no more mans blood in his belly then wil 
fuppeaFlea* 

Hrag. By the North Pole I do challenge thee* 

Clow. I will not fight with a Pole like a Northren man; 
lie flafhjlle do it by the Sword ! I bepray you let me bor- 
row my Ar m es againe* 

Duma. Roome for the incenfed Worthies, 

Qow. He do it in my lhyrt* 

Duma, Mod refolute Pompey, 

Page. Maifter, let me take you a button hole lower. Do 
you not fee, Tompey is vneafing for the Combat : Whac 
meane you?you will loofe your reputation, 

Hrag. Gentlemen and Souldiers, pardon roe, I will not 
combat in my fhyrt* (lenge, 

Duma, You may not deny it, Pompey hath made the chal- 
Hrag, Sweete bloodes, I both may and will* 
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Sr/fl. What reafon haue .you fort. 

T he naked tructh of it is, I hane no Shirt*' 

3 goe Woolward for pennance. 

Bo) 1 . T rue, and it was imoyned him in r Rome for want of 
jLirmen ; fines whenjlc be fwome he wore none,but a difli. 
dome of faquemttaes, and that aweares next his hart for 4 
Fauour, 

Enter a Mefienger Momfter oJH arcade* — * 

Marcad. God faueyou Madame. 

Qme. Welcome Marcack , but that thou interrnppteft oar 

merriment. - 

Marcad. I am forrie Madame for the newes I bring 
isheauie in my tongue* TheKingyourfather 
jQuce. Dead tor my life. 

Marcad. Euen fo : my tale is tolde. 

her. Worthies away,the Scaenc begins to cloude* 

B rag. For mine owrie part I breath free breath i I haue 
feene the day of wrong through thelitle hole of difcr«ion, 
and I w ill right my felte Jike a t>ouldier* Exeunt Worthy) 

King. How fores your Maieftie? 

Quee. Hoyet prepare,! will away to nyght. 

King Madame Not fo,I do befeech you flay* 

Qitee. Prepare I fay : I thanke you gracious Lords 
For all your faire encieuours and intreat } 

Out 01 a new facl-foule,that you vouchlafe. 

In your rich wifedome to excufe, or hide, 

The liberall oppofttion of our fpirites, 

Ifouerboldly we haue borne.our fellies. 

In the conuerfe of hreath(your gentlenes 
Was guyltieofit.) Farewell worthy Lord? 

A heauie hart beares not a humble tongue* 

Excufe me fo camming too fliort of thankes, 

For my great lute, fo eafely obtainde* 

King * The extreame partes of time extreamly formes? 
AH caufes to the purpofeofhis fpeede} 

A ndoften at his very loofe decides. 



^ r called Loties lahor s left. 

' That/which long procefle could not arbitrate*' 

And though the mourning brow of progenie 
Forbid the fmyling courtecie ofLoue, 

Theholy fuite which faine it would conuince^ 

Yet fince Loucs argument was firft on foote. 

Let not the cloude ol Sorrow iuflle it 

From what itpurpol'd, fince to waylcfriendes loft. 

Is not by much fohcldfomeprofitable. 

As to reioyce at friendes but newly found. 
jQuee. I vnderftand you not, my griefes are double. 

B ero. Honeft piaineword^beft pearce the eare of grieftf^ 
And by thefe badges vnderftand the King, 

For your faire fakes, haue wc neglected time. 

Plaide fouieplay with oUr othestyour beautie Ladies 
Hath much deformed vs.fafhfonjng our humours 
Euen to the oppejed ende ofour ententes. 

And whatin vs hath feemed rcdiculous: 

As Loue is full of vnbefitting flraines. 

All wanton as a childe.fkipping and vaine* 

Formd by the ey c,and therefore like the eye. 

Full of ftraying ftiapes, of habites and of formes? 

"Varying in fubieftes as the eye doth route, 

To cuery varied obieft in his glaunce: 

Which partie coted prefence ofloofe louc ■ )) 

Put on by vs,if in your heauenly eyes, 

Hauemifbecombd our othes and grauities. 

Thofe heauenly eyes that looke into thefe faultes^ 
Suggelied vs to make, therefore Ladies 
Our loue being yours, the errour that Loue makes 
Is likewife yours : we to our felues proue falfe, 

By being once falce, for euer to be true 
To thofe that make vs both faire Ladies you* 

And euen that falfhood in it fclfc a finne. 

Thus purifies it felfe and turns to grace. 

iQuee. We haue receiud your Letters, foil of Loue* 

Tout Fauours,embafladoursof Loiie. 

And in our mayden counfdile rated them, 

At courtlhyp pleafant ieft and courtecie, . 
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As bombaft and aslyning to the timet 
But more deuout then this our refpc&es, 

Hauc we not been, and therefore met yout Louesj 
In their owne fafihyon like a merriment. 

Dum. Our letters madame,fhewcd much more then left. 
Long. So did our lookes, 

Rofe, We did not cote them lb. 

King. Nowat the lateft minute of the houre, 

Graunt vs yourloues, , 

Ones, A time me thinkes too fhort, 

To make a world-withour.end baigaine In t 
Mo no my Lord,yourGrace is periurde much. 

Full of deare guiltines, and rherefore this. 

If for my Loue (as there is no fuch caufe) 

You will do ought, this (hall you do forme? -c 
Your oth I will nottruft,but goe with fpeede 
T 6 fome forlorne and naked Hermytage, 

Remote from all the pleafurs of the world? 

There ftay vntill the twelue C.eleftiall Signes 
Haue brought about the annuall reckoning. 

If this Auftcreinfociable life. 

Change not your offer made in heate of blood. 

If frolles andfaftes,hard lddging,and thin weedes, 

Nip not the gaudie bloUomes of your Louc t 
But that it bearc this try all, and laft Loue, 

Then at the expiration of theyeere. 

Come challenge me,challenge me by thefe ctefertest 
And by this Virgin palme now kisfing thine, 

I wilbe thine i and till that inftance fbutt 
My wofull felfe vp in ajmourning houfe, 

Rayningthe teares of lamentation^ 

For theremembraunce of my Fathers death. 

Ifthis thou do deny, let our handespnrt, 

Neither intiled in theothers hart. : 

King. lfthis,orjnorethen this,i woulcfdeniey 
To flatter vp thefe powers ofmin^with reft. 

The fodaine hand of death clofe vp mine eye. 

Hence herrite then-my Iiart, is in thy breft. 
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Berow, And what to me my Loue. ? and what to me? 
RofiU You mull: be purged to, your finnes arc rackt. 
You are attaint with faultcs and periuriet 
Therefore if you my fauour meane to get, 

A twelucmonth /hall you fpende and neuer reft. 

But fecke the weery beddes of people ficke. 

Duma. But what to me my Loue?but what tome? 
Katb. A wife? a beard, fairc healtli,and honeftie. 
With three fblde loue I wifh you all thefe three, 

Duma. O lhall I fay, T thanke you gentle Wife? 
Katb, Not fo my Lord, a tweluemonth and a day, 
Ilemarke no wordes that fmothfaft wooers fay. 

Come when the King doth to my Lady comet 
Then if I haue much loue. He giue you iome* 

Duma. lie ferue thee true and faytbfuHy till then. 
Katb. Yet fweare not, leaft ye be forlworne a gen. 
Longamll. What faies vJ/Mana? 

Mari , At the tweluemonths endc, 
fie change my blacke Gowne for a faithfull frendl 
Long. lie ftay with patience, but the time is long, 
Mari. The liker you, few taller are fo young, 

'Berow. Studdiesmy Ladies Millrcs looke on me, 
Beholde the window of my hart, mine eyet 
What humble fuitc attendes thy anfwere there, 

Impofe fome feruice on me for thy Loue. 

RoJ 2, Oft hauc I heard ofyou my Lord Bcrowne, 
Before I faw yout and the vvorldes large tongue 
Proclaymes you for a man repleat with metkes. 

Full of comparifons and wounding Routes: 

Which you on all efletes will execute. 

That lie within the mercie of your wit 
T o wcede this wormewoodfrom your fttt&fuilbraine^ 
And therewithall to winne me^yfyou pleale. 

Without the which I am not to be wont 

You (hall this twelucmonth terme from day to day, 

Wire the fpcachlefic ficke, and ftill con ue.rie, 

With groning wretches : and your tafke fhall be, 

JVith all the fierce endeuour of your wit. 
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pkafint conceited Comedic: * 

To enforce the pained impotent to fmilc. 

"Bero'Oe. T o moue wildc laughter in the throate of death? 
It cannot be, it is impoftible. 

Mirth cannot moue a foule in agonie. 

Bofal. Why thats the way to choake a gibing fpirrit, 
Whofe influence is begot of that loofe grace, 

Which fhallow laughing hearers giuc to fooles, 

A ieftes profperitie lies in the care, 

Of him thatheares it,neuer in the tongue 
Of him that makes it : then iffickly eares 
Deaft with theclamours of their owne deare groncSj 
Will heatc your idle fcornes; continue then. 

And 1 will hauc you, and that fault withall. 

But if they will not,throw away that fpirrit. 

And 1 fhall finde you emptie ofthat fault. 

Right ioyfull of your reformation. 

'BcroOv. A tweluemonth? well ; befall what yvill befall, 
He iefl: a tweluemonth in an Hofpitall. 

Queen. I fweete my Lord, and fo 1 take my leaue. 
Kmg. No Madame,we will bring you on your way. 
Berove. Our wooing doth not ende like an oldc PJay? 
Iackehath not Gill tthefe Ladies courtefie 
Might well hauc made our fport a Comedic. 

Kmg. Come fir.it wants a tweluemonth an’aday. 

And then twill ende, 

"Berove. That’s tooIongforaPlay. 



Enter Braggart. 

Brag. SweeteMaicftievouchfafemc. 

Queen. Was not that Hcttor? 

Duma. The worthie Knight ofT toy. 

Brag. I will kiffc thy roy all finger, and takeleauc. 

I am a V otarie; I haue vowde to laqucnetta 
T o holde the Plough for her fweete loue three yeerc. 

But mod efteemed greatnes, will you heare the Dialogue 
that the two Learned men hauc compiled, in prayfe of the 
Ovvlcandthe Cuckoyv? it fhould hauc followed in the 



called Lottes Labors lojf. 

^ndeofourfhew. 

King. Call them foorth quickly, we will do fo« 

Brag. Holla , Approch, 

Enter all. 

Brag. This fide is Hitms, Winter.' 

This Ver , the Spring : The one maynteinedby thcOwfc# 
di’other by die Cuckow* 

B. Ver begin. 

TheSong. 

When Dafics pied, and Violets b!ew a 
And Cuckow-budds ofyellow hew: 

And Ladi-fmockes all filuer white. 

Do paint the Mcadowes with delight: 

The Cuckow then on euetie tree, 

Mocks married men; for thus finges hec^ 

Cuckow. 

Cuckow, Cuckow ! Oword offeare, 

Vnplcafing to a married earc. 

When Shepheard* pipe on Oten Strawes, 

And merrieLaikes are Ploughmens Clocks? 

When T urtles tread and Rookes and Dawes,' ' 

And Maidens bleach their fummer fmockcs I 
The Cuckow then on cucrie tree, 

Mockes married men, for thus finges he, 

Cuckow, 

Cuckow,cuckow : O word of fcare, 

Vnpleafing to a married eare. 

Winter. 

When Ifacleshang by the walJ } 

And Dickeche SheephCard bloweshis nailcS 
And Thom bearesLoggesinto the hall. 

And Milke coins frozen home in paile: 

When Blood is nipt, and wayes be full, 
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Then nightly finges the Haring Owle- 
Tu-whit to-who. 

Amerrienote, 

While greafie lone doth keelethe pot. 

When all aloude the windc doth blow, 

. And coffing drownes theParfons fawj 
And Birdes fit brooding in the Snow, 

And Martians nofelookes red and raw: 

When roafted Crabbs hifle in the bowle. 

Then nightly finges the flaring O wlc,. 

Tu-whit to-who. 

A merrie note, 

While greafie lone dothkeele die pot. 

T he vvordes of Mercurie 5 are harsh after the 
fonges of Apollo. 

FINIS.' 
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